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: How,my dear friends, how ſhall I begin 

this letter ?—O Sincerity, at whoſe al- 
tar I am about to ſacrifice, inſpire thy 
votary with courage equal to her taſk ! 
And you, my friends, view with an 
indulgent eye the confeſſion I lay at 
. your beet. | | 


Circumſtances have diſcloſed to me 
my guilt, and every moment of con- 
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2 CONSEQUENCES. 
cCealment is as dangerous to myſelf as 
It is deceitful to my friends. To you 
then, my honoured and revered father, 
(for I will call you by that ſacred 
name,)—to you, the only mother I have 
ever known, and to you, my Louiſa, 
my friend, ray After, I reveal a ſecret, 
which for worlds I would not have 
another eye to witneſs !—And ſo much 


in my own opinion am I fallen, that I 
tremble at the apprehenſions of what 
even your partial judgment will be— 
when you hear me accuſe myſelf of — 
Where is the word in our language that 
is expreſſive of my crime? Does it 
ſpring from imprudence ?—No au- 
tion could not prevent it. From weak- 
nes? No it is too powerful for reſiſt- 
ance. From folly ?—No;—it is a proof 
of juſt diſcernment to commit it. — 
What 
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What then can. I term it ? —Alas! I 
am guilty of poſſeſſing eyes that have 
| beheld merit of the higheſt caſt, and a 
heart that is painfully ſuſceptible of 
the good qualities of another /—Yes, 
painfully ſuſceptible. —80 much ſo that 
I began to think my crime was envy, 
till I enquired of myſelf if I ſhould 
feel leſs pain were he to become leſs 
virtuous in character, leſs elegant in 
manners ?—No, no, no, replied my 
conſcious heart; though his amiable 
qualities have created this ſtrangely 
painful ſenſation in my breaſt, which 
diſturbs the tranquillity of my mind, 
and embitters the pleaſures of ſoli- 
tude, that were once my ſweeteſt de- 
lights; yet my fervent wiſh ſhall ever 
. be, that his worth may till more ſur- 
8 | pas 
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paſs, his grace il more excel the 

reſt of human kind.— Ah! then *tis 
admiration .is my crime, though you 
perhaps will tell me 'tis 7dolatry ! 
What have 1 written Þ—Truth ! bg 
Then let the truth be told. Is there a 
better way to overcome a (ought 

I ͤ to write it ?)—a paſſion A paſſion ! 

—And is Emily Pryer conſtrained to 
own that her heart feels the influence 
of a paſſion ? Ves ſhe is; but ſhe can 
; at the ſame time triumph in the thought, 
that as the flame was kindled by a ſpark 


from reaſon, it can never be 1mpure/—No, 


my friends, do not for a moment doubt 
your Emily, nor deem her too confi- 
dent in her own ſtrength; for though 
I thus confeſs to you, what to conceal | 
from you would be a crime, to you 
only 
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7 ſhall the filly tale be told. And 
though I eſtecm, nay, I will own love, 
Sir Henry Saville, above all men I ever 


yet have ſeen, ſtill I will fo cloſely 


watch my every word and look, that 
the moſt prying ſcarcher ſor ſcandal ſhall 
obſerve nought but indifference. Yet 
it will be no eaſy taſk for ſuch a novice 
in deceit, —When he is preſent I can 
notice nothing elſe, and in his abſencc 
his praiſes inceſſantly ring in my ear! 
—How muſt that heart be moulded 
that can boaſt inſenſibility to ſuch a 
man !—Lert the ſequel of this letter 
my dear friends, plead in my behalf 
for the apparent precipitancy of this 
declaration. 


* 


rd the other morning left Lady 
Charlotte early after breakfaſt, intending 
1 35 to 
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to viſit the good woman with whom the 
infant of ſorrows reſides, whoſe mother 
by adoption 1 am. In croſſing the Park 
towards the private gate which leads 
into a path through corn- fields to the 
village, I was met by the talkative 
Captain Anderſon.—“ Miſs Pryer, 
and alone too!” exclaimed he, —* For- 
tune, thou art not the blind goddeſs 
they paint thee, for thou haſt eyes, 
aye diſcerning ones too in thus again 
and again diſtinguiſhing Jack Ander- 
ſon.” 


I could hardly refrain from ſmiling 
at this rhapſody, | accompanied by the 
moſt eccentric pleaſant ry of manner, 
and a certain air of complaiſant bold- 
neſs peculiar to himſelf. © And now, 
Madam, ©. that fortune has given me 

this 
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this happy opportunity,” continued 
he, © will you be pleaſed to turn back 
again, purſue your walk, or ſtand ſtill? 

For if you go forward, ſo do I, Ma- 
dam; if you return, ſo do I, Madam; 
and if you are diſpoſed to ſtay upon 

this ſpot, ſo am I, Madam. I am 

going to the village, you I perceive, Sir, 
are returning, ſo good- morning. Not 
ſo, Madam, you muſt permit me the 
honour of accompanying you.“ By 
no means, Sir,” ſaid I in a determined 
rene... 2 Then muſt I lay an embargo 

upon your lovely perſon till 7 have a 

tale unfolded—* « Some other time, 


Sir; really I am in m and the 
morning wears away.”—® Madam, 


cried he, aſſuming a long viſage, which 
is quite unnatural to him, Madam, 
delay involves the moſt fatal conſe- 
7s quences 
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quences to us both !??—<© Fatal 88 
quences to us both 2—rcally, Sir. I do 
not comprehend you.” — How the 
deuce ſhould you, when you will not 
hear me. Why, Madam, your charm- 
ing perſon is on the very eve of being 
aſſigned over to an ugly young ſprig of 
quality for the long leaſe of your life at 
a mere pepper-corn rent, to be paid 
you out of your own fortune. —Nay, 
don't interrupt me, hear the whole ſto- 
ry out, and then comment upon it at 
your leiſure; and ſee, Madam, here is a 
garden ſeat, which the propitious 
powers above have tumbled down for 
this very occaſion.” —* Upon my word, 
Sir, your manner is very ſtrange, and your | 
words are ſtill more ſo,” ſaid I grave- 
ly; © but I own they have awakened 
my curiolity, and if you will have the 
| goodneſs 
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goodneſs to explain i in as few words as 
poſſible''—< Be ſeated, dear Madam, 
and proportion your patience to the 
importance of the ſubject.” We fat 
down.—* Now, Madam,” ſaid he, 
drawing one leg over the knee of the 
other, and {ſmiling in my face with an 
5 eaſy aſſurance, — “ You muſt know that 
Lord Rraxall, your guardian, is very 
partial to me, ſo is Harry Saville, and 
indeed ſo is every body. — Well, Madam, 
when this young mad citizen Oſwell 
Vas expected in England, I was ſent 
for by his Lordſhip to /augh the young 
gentleman out of his civic notions, 
while grave Sir Harry Saville was to 
ſermoniſe him on the folly of his con- 
duct. You remember in the firſt inter- 
view Lord Rraxall loſt his temper, and 
prevented us playing our parts ; and 
. "ce egad 


D 
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egad I believe it is ſo much Pains s ſa. 
ved, for entre nous, as they ſay i 
France, I am inclined to think ws | 
his new philoſophy has taken ſo faſt 
hold of him as to leave no probability, 
that any means we can take will 
ever rectify the enthuſiaſm of his fan- 
cy.“ — “ Iam exceedingly concerned 8 
hear it, ” ſaid I.“ But pray, Sir, about—, 
| about being conſigned overto—''—*Oh 
I am flying to that, as thus Madam ;— 
Being as I before obſerved in the confi- 
| dence of the Earl, (after our queer intro= 
duction to the young citizen the other 
day,). he ſent for me into the very clo- 
ſet where he had juſt before given you 
an audience, Madam.” —“ Well, San.” 
—<© In that cloſet, Madam, Lord 
Rraxall opened to ine his whole ſoul, 
and amongſt a great variety of inferior 
„„ © anglers 
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matter diſcloſed to me, that Govern- 
ment had written to him upon the ſub- 
ject of his ſon; (for you muſt know 
Madam, they find out theſe things aſ- 

_ toniſhingly quick;) and taking a letter 
from his pocket-book deſired me to 
read it and give him my opinion.ä— 
caſt an eye over it, and fortunately for 
you diſcovered it to be a letter from a 
Mr. Pendant, who is very willing to 
accept your hand and fortune upon 
| the terms which the Earl has offered, 
and acknowledges himſelf honoured 
by poſſeſſing, what he terms in his let- 
ter, Lord Rraxall's influence in the | 


_ diſpoſal of you.” —© His influence in 
the diſpoſal of me 290 cried IJ. 4. Were: 
thoſe the words, Sir ?*—© Literally, - 
Madam.“ (You muſt recolle&, Loui- - | 


— Ls non any > ASI ens —— 
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ſa, they are the ſame which Lord 
Rraxall uſed to me, which circum- 
ſtance ſtrengthens very much my ap- 
prehenſions.)——“ Pray, Sir,” pro- - 
© ceed;*'—— After I had read the 
letter, I preſume,” ſaid I, © your 
Lordſhip has made a miſtake.” —* O 
pſha,”” cried. he, © I have ſuch a 


weight. of concerns upon my head at 
this moment that it confuſes me. That 
letter,” continued his Lordſhip, © is 
from a young man of family, to 
whom I have promiſed my ward, Emi- 
ly. Her fortune will be acceptable to 
a younger brother, and as I underſtand 
the girl has no attachment, I don't 
know that ſhe can do better than 
become the Honourable Mrs. Pen- 
dant. 5 
e 5 
N 9 , 
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1 really, my dear friends, thought [ 
ſhould have fallen from the ſeat ; ſuch 
a cold faintneſs unluckily attacked me 
at the inſtant he uttered this ſentence. 
« Madam |—Miſs Pryer, you look ill. 


—Bleſs me, you are as pale as death,” 


cried the Captain. (It was but a mo- 


mentary ſenſation, and almoſt inſtant- 
ly left me.) © A ſudden indiſpoſition 


Sir, —a pain—it has left me—I am 
better.. Ah! my dear Madam,” 
cried the Captain, falling on his knees, 


« I knew your delicate mind would 
revolt at the horrid idea of a—of a 


match, ſhall 1 call it, made. up, Ma- 
_ dam, like a bargain for a horſe. I was 
fure, Madam, you would preter that 
union of hearts, that reciprocal ſome- 


thing that is the only ſure baſis of con- 


nubial bliſs.— And gow, Madam, ſince 


fortune 


EEE too e 
e er 
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fortune, who is partial to Jack Ander- 
ſon, has thus ſmiled upon you through 
him, in return let me entreat you to 
ſmile upon him, and liſten with hope- 
inſpiring eyes to the humble offers he 
thus lays at your feet, to reſcue you 
from the impending 1 ruin of: your: fu- 
ture 8 


Sick at heart as I was, I could not 
but ſmile at this eccentric man.— 
„ Riſe, Sir, riſe,” ſaid I, © and ſuffer 
me to think your motive in divulging 
this ſecret is a generous one. Thus 
far I conſider you as my friend, but do 
not give me cauſe to ſuſpect that you 
only aſſume that ſacred character to 
diſgrace it.” I aroſe from the ſeat.— 
* Madam,” cried he, with an attempt | 
to look ſerious,” only inſtruct me how 
1 may 
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I may ſpeak, look, or act to pleaſe you : | 
and if human endeavours can ef- 
fect that happineſs, I will devote 
my future life to gain the glorious 
point.“ Ah! Sir,” replied I, © the 
words and actions that are ſtudied are 
not the offspring of nature, but the 
works of art, and may be counterfeit; 
our ſtudy ſhould rather be to rectify 
the heart, ſince whatever ſprings from 
a good motive, whether it gains the 
praiſe of mankind or not, is certain 
of what infinitely ſurpaſſes it, /e/f-ap- 
probation.” I'll tell you what, Miſs 
Pryer, I am no hypecrite. I do not 
pretend to be a ſaint, but upon my 
ſoul there is a ſomething ſo divinely 
faſcinating in every thing you ſay, that 
I verily believe if you would only take 
me in hand I ſhould turn out a tolera- 
ble good fellow. As for this Pendant 

„„ he 
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he will never be the object . of your | 
choice; but only refle& in time upon 
the dreadful > of being forced 
into his arms.” —“ Pray, Sir, leave 
me,” interrupted I; © I can by no 
means liſten to ſuch converſation as 
this: Madam,” ſaid he, © it is 
againſt nature to diſobey you ; for the 
preſent then I take my leave. When 
you have ſeen this huſband- elect, and 
find no alternative, but accepting him, 
or eloping from your guardian, per- 
mit me to ſay, Madam, you will meet in 
Jack Anderſon a knight-errant, who 
will render inglorious the paſt days 
of chivalry by his atchievements to 
deliver you from the tyranny of your 
guardian, or the ſtill worſe tyranny of 
the man you muſt deſpiſe.“ 


% Adicu! 
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« Adieu! adieu!“ and away he ran, 
waving his hat in the air, without 
waiting to hear a very angry reply t that 
was already on my lips. | 


« What an eccentric man, ſaid 1 
to myſelf as I purſued my walk to the 
village. His pretended attachment 


to me is of courſe a play of his fancy, 
for the diverſion of the moment; but 
ſurely the ſtory of this letter cannot 
be a fiction, it agrees ſo well with the 
diſcourſe of my guardian, which cer- 
tainly had more for its object, than he 


was pleaſed to declare to me. How 


then if it ſhould be true?—1 will never 


_ conſent to ſuch a union. Your reaſon, 


Emily ?—Becauſe I cannot like this 
Pendant. Lou have never ſeen him 
True but the very idea diſguſts me; 


nay, I feel N for which diſguſt 
is 
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is too weak a word, when I only think 
of ſurrendering myſelf for ever to the 
fociety of any man.” —* Any nan? 
cried conſcience, and painted falſehood 
in glowing colours on my check. 
Though I was alone I trembled at the 
felf-conviction. I could not conceal 
from myſelf that my heart had admit- 
ted an amiable gueſt, for I felt every 


avenue cloſe at the. approach of ano- 
ther.“ | | 


« Surely Lord Rraxall will not preſs 
me to accept the offers that he may 
propoſe, for though I muſt not cheriſh 
the hope of being his, who, devoted to 
another, is no a liberty to chooſe for 
himſelf, ſtill I can never think of ap- 
proaching the altar with one, to whom 
my heart muſt be worſe than indiffe- 
5 rent, 
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rent, whilſt it cheriſhes a preference 
for Sir Henry. Saville. —Oh no !—fince 
my paſſion I know will never ceaſe to 


exiſt, neither ſhall it ever ceaſe to 


be pure! 


Such was the ſoliloquy in which I 
indulged till I arrived at a field gate, on 
which a number of blooming little vil- 
lagers were ſwinging to and fro'. I 

had bows and curteſies from them all in 
the true rural ſtile. 1 enquired where 
Mrs. Adderley lived, and three or four 


little cherubs ran before me to the 


good woman's cottage, a very ſmall 
but cleanly dwelling. 


The good dame roſe from her work 


at my entrance, and requeſted to know 


my plcaſure,—* Let that little laſs go 


Play, 
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play, I will ſupply her place at the 
cradle, and tell you my errand,” ſaid 


I. She did ſo.—“ Pray, Mrs, Adder- _ 


ley, how young do you take children?“ 
« From the month, Madam,” ſaid the 
good woman; © I have inert taken 
ſome younger than that.” *— How 
many does your nurſery conſiſt of at 
preſent? “ Five, Madam, when 
| they are all at home.”* Are there any 
abſent then? One ſwee: little fel- 


low, that I have reared from the very 


hour of his birth.” —* And he, I ſup- 


poſe is gone to ſee his parents, Mrs. 
Adderley ?”—Ah, lack-a-day, Madam, 
he has no parents, poor little dear, he 
was born an orphan!” “ 


I doubted 8 that this was 
my nephew. — Oh Charles Pryer, could 
— you 
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you have k own a ſiſter's feelings at 
that moment, thy baſe treachery had 


TE part been puniſhed |—wiping away 


an involuntary tear.—* Where then is 
this little orphan, Mrs\\ Adderley ?”— 
Why, Madam, if you live herea- 


bouts you muſt know old Marlow, the 


ſtrange old gentleman that gocs about 


in ſuch an odd way ?—® Yes, I do,— 


What of him? '—< Why, Madam, as 


ſoon as our little Charles could £0 


alone, the old gentleman took ſuch a 
liking to him that he would be for ta- 
king him for a whole day to his own 


houſe, and then he would keep him 
all night, and at laſt for a week toge- 
ther; and now, Madam, he takes him 
away and brings him back juſt as he 
pleaſes; and he is with this gentleman 

now." 
Diſap- 
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Diſappointed in this my firſt viſit, 
I began to conſider of ſome plan which 
might afford me an opportunity of fre- 
quently returning, without exciting a 
ſuſpicion of the cauſe; and fortunately 
I hit upon a ſcheme, which at the 
ſame time, that it will indulge me often 
in the pleaſure of embracing my little 
charge, 1 flatter myſelf may alſo pro- 
cure the happieſt effects among others. 6 


After a little pauſe :—* 1 am very 

lately,“ ſaid I, © come to reſide at 
Rraxall Caſtle; and having heard of 

your good name, Mrs Adderley, I am 
come to requeſt your aſſiſtance in an 
affair which 5 cannot execute alone. 
In the place where 1 lived before my 
arrival here, I have been accuſtomed 
to ſpend ſome portion of my time 
among 
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among the children of the villagers. The 


beſt of men, with whom I reſided was 
the vicar of the pariſh, and his bene- 
volence inſtituted a little public ſchool 
for the children of the poor, of which 


he did me the honour to make me the 


governeſs. I am naturally proud, and 
feel very much the loſs of my dignity. 
Now, Mrs. Adderley, if you will aſſiſt me 


in the work, I mean, (ſince Providence 


has bleſſed me with the means,) to re- 
ſume my authority among your little 


people here Do you think the parents 


of the children would conſent to their 
being taught to read and work? 
« Conſent \—Heaven bleſs your Lady- 


ſhip !—Why you would have their 
morning and evening prayers all the 


days of their lives; oh, Madam, poor 


people ar'n't ſuch ſtocks and ſtones as 


| ſome 
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ſome creat-folks do think them. I 
_ vill anſwer for many a mother and . 
ther too, that though they mayn't make 
fine ſpeeches, will ſay from the bottom 
of their hearts, God bleſs you.“ 


* Who talks of bleſſings?” exclaim- 
ed old Marlow, who catered juſt at 
that moment, bringing in his hand my 

nephews. Hard was the ſtruggle that 
prevented me from ſnatching the dear 
_ unfortunate to my boſom! 


The old man ſtood ſilent ſome time 
gazing upon me, while my tearful eye 
was fixed upon Charles, who is indeed 
the better reſemblance of his guilty 
ſire.— Oh, good Sir,” cried Mrs. Ad- 
derley, © do you know this dear ſweet 
young lady ?—She is an angel. What 
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do you think, Sir?—She is a-poing 1 
| et up a ſchool to teach the children of 
| the village to work and read, and all -— 
out of her own pocket.“ What do | 
you tell me: 2” cried Marlow quickly, | | 
—© 1s it a truth, young lady? —“ It 1 
is my wiſh, Sir, if it is practicable j 
| Fvith the ſmall ſums that I can' ſpare [ 
Fat preſent. Iam not yet in pofſeſſion | | 
4 of my fortune. .— e Practicable !“ 1 
| cried the old man, the tear of N 
i benevolence ſtanding in his eye | | 
/ Practicable !—Oh if the Great did | 
| but conſider how much is practicable | 7 
by ſmall, very ſmall means, how often | 
would their boſoms ſwell with the de- - | 
lightful ſenſation of having done a 
; generous act, inſtead of rankling with | | 
1 the reflection of palling diſfipations} _ > 


| 
VO LEG Lf. 0 The V 


26 CONSEQUENCES, 


The old man and I then entered in. 
; to converſation upon the plan of my 
little undertaking. He applauded | 
with enthyſiaſm my deſign, which bor- 
rows all its merit from being the exact 
copy of dear Mr. Aſhton's.—And then 
taking my nephew upon his knee,— 
* There, my brave boy,” ſaid he, 
“% look at that kind lady, won't you 
love her?—She is the friend of the 
poor.— Go kiſs her, my Charles, and 
tell her that you love her.”''—I would 
not loſe the opportunity, but imprin- 
ted kiſs after kiſs upon his ruby lips. 
— IF the departed ſpirits of this in- 
fant's parents hold any commerce with 
us mortals, Madam,” ſaid Marlow in 
a ſolemn tone of voice, © this muſt be 
a grateful ſcene for them to witneſs.” 


This 
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This was almoſt too much, but 1 
parried the blow by ſome queſtions 
reſpecting the child; and was told that 
when the perſon, mentioned in his un- 
happy mother's papers, placed him in 
the hands of Mrs. Adderley, ſhe de- 
poſited a ſum of money ſufficient to 


inſure them againſt the charges he 


would bring on them till he became 
capable of earning his own ſupport. 


% Poor little outcaſt,” exclaimed 
Marlow, © they who were the authors 
of thy being dared not, or would not 
own thee !—Well, well,—thou art not 
nurſed in the lap of affluence 'tis true, 
but we will mature thy youth to la- 
bour, and that will bring thee health 
and competence. He is a ſtout little 
fellow already,“ contined he, turning 

8 to 
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to me; and the falling oak, and 
yielding earth ſhall one day or other 
teſtify his ſtrength, and own him natu- 
ral lord of the foreſt and the ſield.— 
What though he inherit no old caſtles, 
or parchment title-deeds, yet if we 
let nature have fair play, he at leaſt 
will walk erect, and prove himſelf heir 
to the title and the rights of man. 
-* Peay. an,” cried : Mrs. Adderley, 

© don't talk about the Rights of Man, 

for it is a very wicked book you 
know.” —* Poor ignorant eried 
Marlow ſmiling. © Bur don't think 1 
allude to books; I ſpoke of things. — 
But time flies, and I have work to do 
to-day—here take the boy, and We 
morrow I will ſend for him again.- 
Adieu, Madam! (to me) If the ſenſe 
of having done well were not its own 
T reward, 


CONSEQUENCES. 
reward, I would repeat my praiſes, — 
You are at preſent uncorrupted.— Be- 
ware - Lou are in a dangerous ſocie- 
ty !—Avoid examples of arrogance, of 
levity and folly—preſcrve your integri- 
ty of principle equally againſt the 
arts of ſophiſtry, the allurements of 
pleaſure, and the attacks of -power. — 
You are expoſed to all theſe; but be 
reſolute and conquer.“ 

I followed the old gentleman out of 
the cottage, and then returned to give 
vent to my feelings of affection for my 
little charge, and conſider myſelf for- 
tunate in having excited no ſuſpicions in 
Mrs. Addefley's mind, who only ob- 
ſerved, „that I was main fond of 
children.“ e 


3 4 
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Having ſucceeded thus far in my 


project, I loft no time in acquainting 


Lady Charlotte with my ſucceſs. The 
unhappy motker wept for joy at the 


tidings, but joined with me in ſuppo- 


ſing, that Marlow muſt have ſome 
ſecret cauſe for the preference he thus 
ſhews to the little Charles above the 
other children of the village, though 
neither of us could hit on any probable 


eonjecture of what that cauſe can be. 


* * * „ „ * * 
I have juſt had a viſit from Lady Sa- 
ville, who has very much pleaſed me 


with the intelligence that our jour- 
ney to town is poſtponed for a month, 


as Lord Oſwell perſiſts in ſenti- 


ments, which render it 1mprudent 
he ſhould be ſeen in London. This 
„ | month 
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month is added to his period of proba- 


tion, the Caſtle is to be enlivened by 
a party from town, and I underſtand 
the Honourable Mr. Pendant is to 
be of the number. — Oh, my friends, 


my counſellors, be ſpeeedy in your an- 
ſwer to this important letter, which 1 
' ſend without daring to peruſe what I 


have written. 


Adieu! adieu forgive me and 


pray for me; and whęn for me, for him, 
who is united with you in the morning 
and evening oraiſons of your 

EmiLY Pavzx- 


+ 
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ET TER X 
From the SAME ta the SAME. 
Ta ANKS ren thouſand 


hanks to the beſt of men How can 
I ever repay ſuch goodneſs ?—With 


is own hand to write to me—to call 


me by the endearing titles of his child, 
b;s Emily !—And then upon the ſub- 


jet of my laſt lerter, how admirable 


his reaſoning !—how tender his expreſ- 


ſions !—O, Louiſa, embrace for me, - 
with warmeſt gratitude, embrace the 
knees of my venerable benefactor !— 


My dear benefactreſs too! (What a 


favourite of Heaven ought I to eſteem 
myſelf, who am thus favoured by its 


angels 1) 
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angels] Her truly maten! ñ 


mall ever live in my memory, and will, 

I truſt, ever influence my conduct. 
But what ſhall 1 ſay to thee, Louiſa, 
thou arch girl?—lf I thank you for 
your good wiſhes, I cannot praiſe your 
good ſenſe. If the flattering hopes you 
raiſe were meant to meet my ſerious at- 
tention, I thank you; but if, as I 
ſuſpect, they were deſigned as a 


laugh at your poor friend, let me ſe- 
riouſly tell you, Louiſa, that levity ill 
ſuits a ſubject of ſo important a nature as 
that which my laſt letter contained: 
. If my former conduct had been ſuch 
as to ſanction the ſuſpicion that I could 


rr 


love at eaſe, and ſigh out plaintive ditties 
for mere paſtime, then I ſhould not _ i 
wonder at your letter; but ſurely yo 
ST : mult know me better. Believe me, it 


„„ Was, 


P F 27 T6 2 
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was not till after a painful ſtruggle that 


I could ſummon ſufficient reſolution 


to divulge the ſtate of my heart even to 


you: nor could any other confideration 


have prevailed with me to do ſo, but 
the ſtrong ſenſe of duty I entertain, 


which will permit me to conceal no- 


thing from the knowledge of Mr. Aſh- 


ton. Trifle then no more, my dear 
friend, with the feelings of another, 


for though the lively fallies of your 
wit may ſparkle in your own imagina- 
tion, their brilliancy is loſt to thoſe 
who feel their __ 


Having thus 1 I now 
from my heart abſol ve my lively friend, 
and eraſe from the records of me- 


mory the involuntary offence. Your 


benevolent offer to receive. my little 
foundling, 


— 
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; Sailing, (If I may fo: call, him,) is. 


worthy of yourſelf, and: meets my 


wiſhes; but at preſent it cannot be ac- 
eepted. To remove him from his pre- 
ſent fituation, would be exciting that 
ſuſpicion, which it is my. n, ſtu 


dy to avoid. 


His mother has been once with me 
to the cottage, where 1 have already a 


little feminary, of about ten children, 


from three to ſix years old; but the 
viſit was too painful to be renewed.— 


Conceive, Louiſa, (if vo who are nor 
4 mother, can conceive, what the feel- 
ings of this poor lady muſt have been, 


when ſhe faw, at the hour of breaking 
up the ſchool, the happy mothers of 
the ſeveral children with tranſport em- 


bracing their loved "RY while 
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the little ſolitary Charles ſat unnoticed 

on the form.—No mother came to 
greet his hour of liberty with a kiſs— 
no brother or ſiſter took him by the | 
hand to 188 in childiſh 5 88855 


The tear of anguiſh was in the eye of 
Lady Charlotte; the feelings of the 
mother combated ſo powerfully the 
reſtraints, which bitter neceſſity had 
impoſed upon them, that I began to 
tremble for the iſſue, and was hurry- 
ing her away, when to increaſe the 
conflict, Marlow came into the cot 


| tage. 


« Pſha!” cried he, addreſſ ing him- 
ſelf to me, © Why can the Great do 
nothing that is worthy of themſelves 


but they muſt mar the act by oſtenta- 
tion? 
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tion ?—Why do you becomethe Index 


| to your own good deeds?—Have you 


not felt about your heart enough of 


genuine pleaſure for this trifling act of . 


generoſity, that you can ſtoop to beg 
the empty praiſes of your fellow mor- 
tals? “ What mean you, Sir?“ 
exclaimed I.—* Have you not been 
proclaiming at the Caſtle, that you 
have inſtituted this ſchool Have 
you not brought this lady to witneſs 
your benevolence ?—Oh, you have de- 
ceived me. We ſhall be peſtered with 
the ſociety of Lords and Ladies, who 
will be viſiting M/s Pryer's Rural Aca= 
demy—lt will become fa/iionable to pa- 
tronize village ſchools, and the good 
deſign will then ſoon be loſt in the 
conteſt of out-fhining each other in eftenta- 
tious charity]! Indeed, Sir, you are 

unjuſt 
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unjuſt in your ſuſpicions, —Nobody at. 
the Caſtle is acquainted witk the cir- 
eumſtance but Lady Charlotte, who 
is 1 am ſure as defirous as myſelf to 
promote the good of her fellow-crea- 
tures, and has joined me in this little 
undertaking from far other motives than 
an oſtentatious diſplay of generoſity.” 
— * Indeed she has not uſed to be 
ſo bene volent, cried he. Twenty 
revolving ſummers have I ſojourned in 
this village, and my remembrance 
fails me much, if any act of generoſity. 
has e' er been coupled with the name 
of Lady Charlotte Rraxall.—I a ve 
heard no ſick man's prayers, nor poor 
man's bleſſings for anguiſh ſoftened, or 
for food ſupplied by Lady Charlotte's. 
bounty.—No little children: liſp her 
name with en or ſend their 

artleſs 
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artleſs oraiſons to Heaven for bleſſings ” 


on her head!—But I have viewed her 
in the maze. of folly, dancing the ſame 


mad round, for many a precious, paſt, 


irrevocable hour ; until the awful mef- 
ſenger of human fate ſtepped in, and. 


levelling with his dart the Goddeſs of 


their diſgraceful revelries, ſtruck terror 
for a while throughout the circle of 
her votaries „The noble Lord, her 
father, drooped at ibis loſs, and the her- 
ſelf has ever fince that day, either 
through grief or ſhame, hung down 
her head perhaps the Providence 
that has directed you, Miſs Pryer, to 
this Caſtle, has for it's end, the awa- 
kening a human mind to virtue,” 
* Oh, good Marlow, ſpare me, „. in- 


terrupted Lady Charlotte — Four 


5 Alluding u to the fudden death of Mrs. Ellington. 
cenſure 
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cenſure is but 5 juſt; yet in my pre- 
ſent ſtate of mind it is unneceſſary, it 
is painful—I cannot bear it;“ and in 
tears ſhe was leaving the cottage, when 
Marlow detaining her, exclaimed, — - 
Glorious tears! Joyous ſorrows !— 
Pleaſing pain Welcome, thrice wel- 
come thou harbingers of genuine repen- 
tance Lady, believe me, that my 
old heart has not experienced ſo ſweet 
a tranſport for this many a day.—N ay, 
this is a fight at which celteſtial ſcraphs 
tune their golden harps to ſtrains 
rapture -A human mind redeemed 
from ruin A ray of the divinity diſ- 
perſing clouds of ignorance and ſin, 
enlightening and purifying a repen- 
tant ſoul.” 1 5 
During this florid ſpeech of Mar- 
low 1 endeavoured more than once 
to 
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to interrupt him, but in vain. Mrs. 
Adderley and Charles had previouſly 
left the room in obedience to a ſign 
from me, and only Lady Charlotte and 
myſelf remained with this very ſtrange 


man. Let me not loſe this precious 
moment,“ continued he. ©. I fee your 


heart is ſoftened—I beg, I entreat then, 
Lady, as you value your own future 


peace, that you promiſe me a viſit at 


my humble cot.—Your fair friend will 
accompany you.—You have a vaſt, 


vaſt portion of loſt time to retrieve: it 
can only be done by exerting all your 


power, and employing every moment 


of your future life in uſeful bene vo- 


lence.—1 vill mark out a plan for you 
I will find buſineſs for your hands, 


your head, your heart, that ſhall fo | 


- ſweetly engroſs you time, you will 
lament 


Fg 
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lament that you have begun fo late a 
life of active virtue.“ 


Lady Charlotte could only bow her 85 
aſſent. 7 undertook to promiſe him 
her compliance with his wiſhes, and 
at length we were ſuffered to depart. 


The ſhock which this unhappy a - 
dy underwent was indeed ſevere, and 


added to her nervous debility, render= 


ed her almoſt unable to walk to the 
carriage, which was ordered to wait 
for us at ſome diſtance from the cot- 
tage. | : 


When we reached the Caſtle, we 
were ſurprized at the appearance of a 
poſt-chaiſe and four ſtanding at the 
gate. Upon GR the hall that 
ſurpriſe 
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ſurpriſe was increaſed, 'or rather it be- 
came conſternation, when meeting 


Lord Oſwell in a travelling dreſs, he 


exclaimed— My ſiſter, I have been 


waiting to bid you farewel One em- 
brace Remember me — Adieu! and 
he was hurrying away. “ Oh if you 


mean not to deſtroy me, my dear bro- 
ther, leave me not in this ſtate of un- 


. certainty tell me where you are fly- 
ing tell me why you leave us thus ſud- 


_ denly?” cried Lady C.—* Oh that I 
could fly,” ſaid he.“ Oh that I were 
this moment in France, where I am 


ſummoned, my dear Charlotte, by the 
danger of one more nearly allied to 
me than a ſiſter, more precious to me 
than my own life. Delay me then no 
longer; for perhaps at this very mo- 
ment, my friend, my wife, my father 
5 | àre 
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are no more!” He broke away from 
the hold of his fiſter, who was ſtruck 


with amazement at his words, and 
throwing himſelf into the chaiſe, had 


| paſſed the drawbridge before cither of 


us ſpoke. 


In this fituation we were found by 
Captain Anderſon. —© Pray, Ladies, 


if it be not a ſecret,”” ſaid he, © who 


is that flying traveller that has juſt 


left you. He paſſed me ſo ſwiftly, 


and was muffled up ſo cloſely, that if 


1 had met him on the road, I ſhould 
have taken him for a king's meſſenger. 
1 —Egad ! perhaps it is one, come with 
a no-denial invitation from the pri vy- 
council to our young democrat Oſ- ; 


well. —* Did you not know him 
then?“ cried I,—* It was himſelf— 
| | 0 "it 
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it zwas Lord Oſwell.”——<© The devil 


it was,“ replied he, quite unconcern= 


ed; „ then thall we have a ſtorm, 
for yonder are the Earl, and his ſon- 
in-law-elect in very earneſt conſulta- 
tion; and ſo by your leaves, Ladies, 


I'll e'en houſe myſelf till the tempeſt's 
over.” He then walked leiſurely a- 
way, and I conducted Lady Charlotte 
to her chamber. The adventures of 


the morning had quite overcome her; 
and notwithſtanding the painful and 
| complicated ſenſations ſhe muſt have 
felt, ſhe could neither ſhed a tear, nor 
utter a ſyllable to relieve her burthened 
ming. > I, 


From this lethargy of grief ſhe was 


at length arouſed by the commence— 
ment of that ſtorm which the Captain 
N had 
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had predicted. Lord Rraxall's voice, | 
accompanied by the ringing of almoſt 
all the bells in the Caſtle, made the 
old building echo the ſtrains of his an- i 
ger and fury. Preſently a ſummons 
came for our attendance in the draw- 
ing- room. Lady Charlotte was unable 
to obey, but I had no excuſe for diſon | 
bedience.—Trembling with apprehen- 
ſion, I entered the room, where were 
Lord Rraxall, and Lady and Sir Hen- 
ry Saville, ſurrounded by the men and 
women ſervants, whom his Lordſhip 
was ſeverally queſtioning about his 
| ſon's departure. Every one was 1gno- In 
rant of the cauſe ; no meſſage, no let- 
ter had been left with any of them, that 
could tend to throw the ſmalleſt light 
upon the ſubject. “ Go, go, then,“ 
cried the Earl, —“ Shall any of us, 
pleaſe 
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| pleaſe your Lordſhip, go in queſt of his 
honour, one of the men aſked. — 
No,“ cried the Earl; “ not a mo- 
ment will I ſpend upon the ſcoun- 
grel.” : 

The ſervants „ « O Miſs 
Pryer, are you there ?”? ſaid the Earl.— 
« Where is Lady Charlotte?“ She 
is in her own apartment, my Lord, too 
ill to attend you at preſent from the 
| ſhock ſhe received at her brother's 
abrupt departure.” —* Did he take 
leave then? - We met him in the 
hall, my Lord, as he was going to the 


Chaiſe.”—* What, then you ſaw him 


go — What did he ſay?—How did he 
behave?“ He embraced Lady Char- 


lotte, and from the little that his hur- 


ry permitted him to ſay, we underſtood 
that 
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that he was going immediately to 
France.“ To France The Trai- 
tor l- And you knew he was going to 
France, and you could ſuffer him to 
eſcape?” cried the Earl, darting a look 
at me ſo fierce with anger that it made 
me ſhudder. - | 


Moderate your anger, my Lord, 
cried Sir Henry ; © you ſpare neither. 
| yourſelf nor others for the indiſcretions 
of your ſon.”” © Can I be calm Can 
I command myſelf!—O the parricide ! 
The Barbarian !—Curſed neglect, that 
could delegate the authority, the influ- 
ence of a father to a wretch like Len- 
nington! But did he not mention me; 
no apology, no farewell?“ ſaid he (to : 
ul that he ſaid, my Lord, - 
J will endeavour to repeat. When ve 
would 
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would have detained him,— —* Delay 
me no longer,“ cried he, for perhaps 
at this moment, my friend, my wife, my 
father are no more.” . 


Surpriſe, grief, anger united in the 
countenance of the Earl, who ſtood ſi- 
lent a conſiderable time. At length, 
« And is it thus indeed !”” cried he.— 
tc Am indeed thus duped ! His wife 
This then is his philoſophy, his equali- 
ty !—Contemptible villain, I ſcorn 
thee if poſſible more than ever. Well, 

my friends, this is indeed a revolution. | 
My ſon has caſt off me, his country, 
and his religion for a woman! Him 
then will I caſt off for ever. Buried 
be his memory !—Whoever names to 
me my ſon is from that moment 
my foe. He then left the room with 
VOL, 11. nn an 
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an air of affected firmneſs, though the . 
tears abſolutely flowed down his cheeks. 


I paſſed the remainder of the day 
in the company of the Savilles, Lady 
Charlotte continuing too much indiſ- 
poſed for ſociety, and the Earl not 
chooſing to appear. The diſappointed 
expectations of this unhappy father, juſt- 
ly attributable to his own early miſcon- 
duct, furniſhed the melancholy theme 
of our converſation, while its further 
© Conſequences ſupply the painful ſubjects 
of anticipation.ä— Adieu! 
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rr 
| From the SAME to the SAME. 


Au me! what a cruel deſtiny 


it was that brought me to this Rraxall 


Caſtle! Was it not ſufficient to tear 
me away from my deareſt friends? 
Why am l to be alſo robbed of my peace 


of mind I—Oh, Louiſa, what a ſtrange 
ſyſtem it muſt be that governs the ac- 
tions of ſuch great men as the Earl of 


Rraxall !—Surely ſuch perſons cannot 
have the ſame feelings as you and I, 


or our dear parents. They muſt be 


dead to the impulſe of nature that in- 
fluences the conduct of us ſimple folks; 
or how could they take upon them- 


D'2 .- flew 
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ſelves to point out for others the com- 
panion of their journey through life, or 
preſume to iſſue out their proud mandate 
in defiance of the ſovereign voice, which 
ſpeaks within our own boſoms? 


I no longer wonder at the arbitrary 
conduct of my guardian toward his 
-own children, fince he has aſſumed the 
ſame prerogative over my inclinations. 
Les, the ſtory of this Mr. Pendant 
is confirmed. At an interview with 
the Earl this morning, he acquainted 
me, that 10 he expected at the Caſtle 
every hour a party of his friends, 
among whom was one that he particu- 
-ly defired me to confider as a man of 
-worth and honour, and the deſcendant 
of a noble and ancient family.—< I 
3 1 55 out to you the Ho- 
nourable 
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nourable Mr, Pendant,” continued he, 
« from a motive which I do not at 


preſent reveal, but which involves 


Jour happineſs, if you prove the young 


woman of ſenſe I conceive you to be, 


and poſſeſs that gratitude which I am 


willing to hope you do.” 


Thunderſtruck at this confirmation 


of my fears, 1 was unable to offer any 
reply, nor did my guardian appear to 


expect one, for he walked deliberately 
out of the library, which I had acci- 
dentally entered, en of his being 
there... 


What a variety of diſtreſſing ideas 
now crouded on my mind.—I antici- 
pated all the pain of ſolicitations from 
a man I cannever approve, aided by 
WY D 3 the 
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* 4 5 | : : 2 
the authority of my guardian; while 
he, whom my heart teaches me to eſ- 


teem, to love, 1 is by thoſe means thrown 
at a ſtill greater diſtance than ever. 


Such was the ſtate of mind in 
which I left the the library. I walk- 


ed into the park ſcarcely knowing 


which way I went, or whither I was 
going. As I approached the canal I 


was rouſed from my reveries by the 


plaintive notes of a flute, which the 


air wafted acroſs the ſtream.—I ſtop- 


ped and liſtened—All was filence.—I 


went on and reached the Chineſe 
bridge; from the centre of which, at 
ſome diſtance, I obſerved Sir Henry 


_ Saville reclining on the graſs, his flute 


and an opened muſic book laying by 
228 ſide.ä—1 gazed forme | time without 
moving 
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moving from the ſpot. Sir Henry - 


continued in one poſture, and I con- 
_ cluded that he ſlept, as the fun was at 
his height, and the heat extreme. 


I know not if it was the muſic 1 
had liſtened to, or what it was, but 1 


felt my mind calmed at the moment, 
and fell into a more pleaſing train of 
thought. | 


+l I ſtood leaningo'er the bridge, con- 
templating the ſplendid ſource of light 


and heat to this our earth, reflected on 
the ſmooth ſurface of the water, a dark 
cloud paſſed over me, when looking 


up I ſaw others ſtill more threatening of 


an approaching ſtorm. My firſt fears 
were for Sir Henry.—Unconſcious of 
any thing but his danger at the inſtant, 

D 4 I hurried 
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1 hurried towards the ſpot where he lay 


reclined, and was within a pace or two 
of it, e'er the. impropriety of my con- 


duct once occurred to me :—and then it 


was too late, A breeze that had now 


ſprung up, awoke him; when, ſtarting | 


up, the firſt object that he ſaw, was 


your poor Emily, in the very act of 


running towards him. I ſtopped ſud- 


 denly ; and was turning back again, 
but fortunately recollecting that ſuch a 
ſtep. would add-to, rather than dimi- 

niſh his ſurpriſe, I approached him. 


e Miſs Pryer !” exclaimed he, 
with aſtoniſhment,—* I have 104 
been dreaming then—it is herſelf— 


more lovely than even fancy can de- 
pict the form of woman in the dreams 


of lovers!“ 


I had 
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T had run fo ſwiftly that I had not 
the power of ſpeech to reply, e'er a 


cloud burſt over us, and a very heavy 


ſhower deſcended. © My God!“ cried 


he.“ Is it poſſible? Ves, it muſt beſo. 


Il ſee the generous motive that has con- 


ducted you hither, and you will ſuffer the 
very evil your humanity has prompted 


you to prevent. Let us run, for Hea- 


ven's ſake. Then ſnatching my hand 


under his arm, he flew with me to a 
Temple not many yards from the ſpot. 
stop Take up the muſic, ' ſaid I; 
„ it will be ſpoiled.” ! Periſh all the 


muſic in the world ;”” cried he, let ms 


but proſeree Miſs Prycr.”* 


We reached the Temple :—and now it 
was that 1 began to repent my con- 
duct. The diſtance was ſo very ſhort, 


D 5 that. 


* 5 
* L 
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that our cloaths were ſcarcely wetted; 
'yet the anxiety he expreſſed for my 
health was extreme, and he betrayed 
. ſymptoms that at once pleaſed and op- 
preſſed me. The ſtorm continued 
wiſhed it over.“ Why do you envy 
me this ſhort moment of felicity ?— 
You know not, nor can J expreſs the 
pleaſure I feet in your ſociety ; it is 
new to myſelf, and ſuch as, till I ſaw 
Miſs Pryer, I had not a conception 
of.”—A deep figh eſcaped him.— 
« Oh?” continued he, „that I had 
beheld her three years earlier !*”—<* You 
are determined to puniſh my temerity, 
Sir, and I muſt confeſs I deſerve it; 5 
but let me hear no more ſuch lan- 


guage, or you will compel me to brave 


the ſtorm in preference to''— — To 
what, Emily ?—Madam—Miſs Pryer, 
nn for 


= 
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for Heaven's ſake be not offended and 


ilent. If I have ſaid any thing diſ- 
pleaſing, I beg, I entreat- you will 
let me know it.”—* Pray, Sir, let 


us converſe on ſome other ſubject.— 


What would Lady Saville, what would 
my own- friends think of me, if they” 
knew I could liſten to ſuch diſcourſe :- 
though they would ſcarcely be- 
lieve, under his preſeni engagement, that 


Sir Henry Saville could”—*< Say no- 


more, ſay. no more, I beſeech you,“ 


interrupted he; © we will change the 


theme.” A filence enſued. —The. 
ſhower. ceaſed. We left the temple, 
and walked. filently and melancholy: 


muſing to the Caſtle. In the. hall, 


bowing reſpectfully but coldly, he left 


me. 
my ſituation becomes -O, my dear 


0 6 friends, 


How ſtrange! How painful 
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freinds, pray let me hear ſpeedily from 
' Ormond Parſonage; for never, never 
was the counſel of her friends more 
nn deſired by their 

EIL x PRYER. 
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LETTER XII. 


MISS BERRINGTON t9 MRS, EMERSON. 


WrilsT we ſtop to change 
horſes, I ſnatch a moment to tell my 

Emerſon, that we are within a ſtage of 
| Rraxall Caſtle. The country is in an 
uproar of talk about Ofwell, who has 
taken flight to F rance again. There 


are an hundred different reports, but 
it is certain he is off. Lucilla has 
been in frong fits: often, you know, 
the ſymptoms of a weak head. 


How this affair will affect our re- 
ception at the Caſtle, I know not ; but | F 
let all the inhabitants of the old build. L 
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ing fly, ſo fate but ſpare to me my. 
Henry. 


The carriage is ready, I muſt at- 
tend. —A few hours more will convey 
© me to his ſight.—Depend upon know-. 
ing my 1 and believe me ever 
yours. 


AUGUSTA BERRINGTON.. 
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LETTER XUE 
EMILY PRYER t0 fo LOUISA ASHTON. 


£7 Do u, my deve Louiſa, _ 
do I ſuffer this conflict in my breaſt? 
EI languiſh betwixt hope and deſpair, 
and all the boaſted energy of your 
Emily is fled!—Every day I con- 
tinue under the ſame roof with this 
Sir Henry, adds to the eſteem and ad- 
miration I cannot help nouriſhing; 
nay, fometimes. I flatter myſelf that 
there may come a time 


The Earl 3 ſent for me to his . 
- ſet. | 


„„ „„ „„ 


Again 
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Again this hated ſubject of Mr. 
Pendant has been ſtarted. —My guar- 
dian/ has been ſetting forth his praiſe, 
to which 1 had ſcarcely patience to 
liſten ; and by my replies have given 
him to underſtand, that at preſent 1 
have not the leaſt inclination x to change 
my ſituation. | 


I feel my mind unhinged by the 
interview; and therefore inſtead of con- 
tinuing a dull letter, will lay down my 


pen. 
„* * * N NN EE EET D „N 


Four deck. 

When I left ſcribbling I went to 

| Lady Charlotte's apartment.—She 6 

rather better, and was ſufficiently in 
ſpirits to take a ſhort walk in the park. 
We 
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We had Lady Saville with us.—The 


former ſoon found herſelf fatigued, 


and requeſted to return. Lady S. ak- 
companied her, and I continued my 


walk to the village. 


In returning 1 was once more en- 


countered by Sir Henry, whom I have 
ſtudiouſly avoided ſince the converſa- 
tion in the temple. Had I feen his 
approach I ſhould have evaded him; 
bur he overtook me, and before I was 
aware of his being near me, I heard 
his voice at my elbow.—“ Be- 
nevolent Miſs Pryer!““ exclaimed he; 

« Is it not enough that you conquer 


our hearts by your beauty? Why add 
bonds to conqueſt by actions more pow- 


erful than even your perſonal charms?“ 


—* Sir!” cried I, abſolutely aſtoniſn- 
ed 


e B 
- 
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ed at the warmth of his manner and 
addreſs. —* Nay, ſurely Virtue ſhould 
not bluſh at her own works, or Bene- 
volence attempt to conceal her deſigns. 
The little group J have juſt left, Ma- 
dam Do you not underſtand me ?— 
The ſchool at Mrs Adderley's, Did 
you imagine it could remain a ſecret?ꝰ 
—* Oh, Sir! I, 11˙—“ Charming 
Miſs Pryer !””* cried he, © they muſt 
be inſenſible indeed, who do not ad- 
mire, nay adore ſuch excellence; but 
to ſay bow much 1 admire, and adore— 
a moſt cruel fate, and your frowns for- 
bid me.” And he hurricd away, leav- 
ing me fixed on the ſpot like a ſtatue. 


I will not attempt to deſcribe my 
feelings.— Joy, grief, pleaſure, pain, 
alternately aſſailed me ; each in turn 

taking 


19 
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taking a momentary poſſeſſion of my 
mind. - Not vanity whiſpered in my 
car, „ The beſt, the firſt of youths 
loves thee, Emily.” —Then came the 


ſad ſounds of the words, © Cruel fate 


' forbids me.”—Again my breaſt heaved 
with tranſport at the acquiſition of 
11s approbation, whoſe eſteem I ſo 
ardently coveted ; and again a deep ſigh 
proclaimed my regret, that nought | 


more than eſteem could be gained, 


At this critical moment came run- 


ning towards me Captain Anderſon.— 


I approached to meet him, —* Oh, Ma- 


dam !“ —cried he. His countenance 


expreſſed the greateſt eagerneſs to tell 
his tale, but his ſpeed had deprived 


him of breath. —© Oh, Miſs Pryer,” 
cried he again, © He is come He is 


come! 


ew/itm . 4 oy 
j 43 * — * + A -: 3 4 p 
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come! Who is come?” ſaid I.— — 
* Oh that devil of a fellow, that Ho- 
nourable Mr. Pendant, Madam. Mo 
% And what is Mr. Pendant to me, 
Sir?” cried I, with an air of anger and 
ſcorn I have ſince been ſorry for. — 

« He is nothing to you yet, Madam,” 
replied the Captain, ſtill ſpeaking with 
difficulty; “ but to. me he is the very 
eld one himſelf in the perſon. of a ri- 
val. Wonder not then at my ſpeed to 
proclaim his arrival, and to caution 
you, Miſs Pryer, to be upon your guard 
againſt his attacks.— If you think he 
looks handſome, depend upon it, it is 
a deception of viſion.— If you think he, 
ſpeaks well, diſtruſt your organ of 
= hearing ; and if upon acquaintance you 
do not find him the moſt diſagreeable, 


bn fellow you ever ſaw in the whole 
courſe | 
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courſe of your exiſtence, I ſhall adviſe 
your guardian to turn you over to the 
Lord Chancellor as an incurable luna- 
tic. And is this all the mighty af- 
fair, Captain?” ſaid I, attempting to 
laugh at him; © why you could not 
| have ſhewn more zeal had you been 
flying to your general with the intelli- 
gence of an approaching enemy.”— 
And is it not ſo?” cried he; *are not 
you my General, my King, my Queen, 
my every thing? Am I not in more 
ſubjection to your charms, than a 
muſſulman is to the Grand Turk; and 
-where can be an enemy I ſhouldſo much 
"dread as I do this ugly, unpleaſant, 
formidable rival?“ Well, but Cap- 
tain,” ſaid I, ſtill endeavouring to 
ſmile, © if Mr. Pendant is this ugly 
unpleaſant perſon you deſcribe him, 
7, you 


a — * 
ug ̃ ̃ 111 ... —rt 


2 
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directions to different apartments. 
s all this buſtle occaſioned by Mr. 
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you ſurely cannot deem him a formida- h 
Jie rival.“ But ladies, (I beg your 


pardon, Madam, ) ladies do ſee through 


ſuch different optics from the mey, 
that it is not impoſſible you may view : 
leſs defects than I do in this genius. 
Beſides, Madam, have you forgot your 
guardian's letter, his influence in the 
diſpoſal of you; reflect, reflect, dear 
Miſs Pryer, in time reflect N your 


ſituation.“ 


"I walked briſkly on, without making 
any reply to this eccentric Captain till 
we arrived in the hall, where the ſer= 


vants were running backwards and for- 
wards with trunks and portmanteaus, 


and the houſe-keeper was giving them 


Tenant's 
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Pen s arrival, Captain Anderſon?” 
ſaid I.—* Oh no, the whole party are 
arrived, cried he. There are beſides 
Pendant, his ſiſter Lucilla, and another | 

brother and ſiſter, the Berringtons— 
You have heard of them? '— No, 
Sir,“ ſaid 1.—“ I'll tell you a ſecret if 
you promiſe to keep it, ** ſaid he, in a 
low tone—* Miſs Berrington is a 
great favourite of Lady Saville, and 
Sir Henry her ſon is very much admi- 
red by Miſs Berrington ; and if any 

thing was to happen to Lady Charlotte, 
I think the Berringtons and the Sa- 
villes would ſoon be allied.“ 


« Heml' - cried I, to prevent a riſing 
ſigh's eſcape, and hurried to my own 
room to hide the emotion of my 
mind. 


How 
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How ſtrangely circumſtances happen 5 
* Miſs Berrington admire Sir Hen- 
ry Saville! —Well, what is there re- 
markable in that ?—Does not all the 
world admire him? But then Miſs 
Berrington is a favourite of Lady Sa- 
ville Ah, Emily, beware! for Hea- 
ven's ſake let not a vain attachment 
narrow your mind. 


I wonder if this Miſs Berrington is 
Beautiful — Amiable ſhe muſt be, or 
ſhe would never be the favourite of 
Lady Saville. I am ſurpriſed I never 
heard her name mentioned, either by 
her Ladyſhip or her ſon.—After all, 
may not this tale be the mere inven- 
tion of that ſtrange, eccentric Cap- 
tain?—Well, a little time will diſco- 
ver all. | 


Adicu, 
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Adieu, dear friends, I am growing 
melancholy ; and leſt I ſhould com- 
municate my gloom to you, I will 
_ abrubtly ſay, once more, 
| Adieu. 


vor, . "> 
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CET TEES MY 


MISS BERRINGTON fe MRS. EMERSON. 


| RrAxALL CASTLE: 

1 em pora mntantur et nos nuta- 
mur in illis, may the poor ſouls who 
inhabit this temple of dulneſs, now 
ſing.— Oh Emerſon, what a change is 
here !— Three years ago, I remember, I 
wrote you from this place, and at that 
time it was the palace of mirth.— We 
had every room crowded with faſhion, 
and it was abſolutely impoſſible to 
zZhink for a moment. Now you may 


Hunt from one room to another, and 
not find a ſingle ſoul to teaze or to 
laugh at, The votaries of pleaſure 

„„ 


CONSEQUENCES. "= : 


are fled, and in their ſtead you meet 
nothing but the horrible phizzes of 


- old muſty anceſtors, brought from the 


lumber rooms, duſted, their pon- 
derous frames freſh gilt, and crowded 
about the Caſtle ſo profuſely, that the 
old walls appear to totter with their 
burthen. If now and then you meet 
a human creature, the whole ſet here at 
preſent are ſo formal, fo inanimate, 
that you may be in danger of ſup- 

poſing it is one of the od one's ſtept 
out of it's frame. Lord Rraxall him« 
ſelf, (Oh how are the mighty fallen!) 
is ſo metamorphoſed, it would have been 
impoſſible I ſhould have known him, if 
they had not have pointed him out to 
me. Lady Charlotte looks like a 
. ghoſt, and obſerves a profound ſilence, 
that aſſiſts to keep up the Pleaſant idea. 
* 2 The 


. 76 | CONSEQUENCES; 


The Citizen. Oſwell is, as though 1 5 
had never Been, for not a creature dare 
utter his name. To the total annihi- 
lation of all Lucilla's hopes, he is 
married To ham. no one can con- 
zun. — | 


The young lady, mentioned in my 
former letter, the Honourable Mrs. 
Pendant, bat is 1o be, is rather above 
the common caſt of rufics, The girl 
has a well cultivated mind; in addition 
to what, one may. term an elegant fi- 
gure, and a pretty face. I have ral- 
lied her upon her approaching dignity, 
and ſhe. affects to be ignorant of it, 
bluſhes, ſtammers, and attempts to 
laugh. it off as. a jeſt.— I have ſet ĩt 
down, Emerſon, that the girl cheriſh— 
es an — elſewhere.— I have 
| watched 
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watched her, but have not yet diſcove red 
the object. Do you think it is poſſible 
the can have the preſumprion to 
rhink of Sir Henry? — W hat a giddi- 
neſs in my brain has the very thought | 
occaſioned But why am I thus agi- 1 
tated? Suppoſe it fo—Say ſhe adores | 
him What then ?—Tell me candidly, ' 
Emerſon, do you think Auguſta Ber- 
ringron has any thing to dread from this 
Miſs Pryer outs ha! ha! I cannot 
help laughing at my own folly. such 
dq chicken — Why, 0 you know, the 
child has never ſeen St. Paul's, nor the 
Lions, nor the King's Palace, and has 
hardly a better idea of London than of 
Rome? Why did I mention Rome 2— 
O, Emerſon, twas there the noble Henry 
n. as proud a heart as animates 


E 3 a woman! 
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a woman !— Twas there that I firſt aw 
him ſurrounded by princes from all 
the courts of Europe, yet riſing above 
them all.—A very Sun! bis perſon, bis 
manners, his taſte out-ſhone the whole 
inferior circle, that only !winkled like 
leſſer planets around the noble * 
liſhman! | 


I was at that time on my route 


to —, in company with my bro- 
ther and my aunt.— I over- ruled their 
intentions and continued at Rome till 
Henry leſt it. I followed him from 
place to place, and at length to Eng- 
land; I threw myſelf often i in his way; 
J left untried no arts to captivate: yet 
he remained a cold, inſenſible, though 
reſpectful friend. | 


At 
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At our return to England I learned. 


+ thin horrible engagement to Lady Char- 


lotte, which, curſing as the bar to the 
attainment of my wiſhes, I yet greeted 
with ſome joy, as a probable cauſe of 
my Henry's indifference. 


I heard with pleaſure the dangerous 
indiſpoſition of my rival, and I have 
now heard with rapture the declaration 

of Sir Henry, that he will never /olicit 
the execution of the abſurd. contract ; 
and ſhall a filly dread of this Emily 
detract from my delightful anticipa- 
tion? Na, not for a moment. | 


* * * * * N EIT KuK * * 
Emerſon, from the window I can 
obſerve a party walking leiſurely from 


the hermitage in the park towards the. 
* 4 _ - 8 
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Caſtle—With the aſſiſtance of my glaſs | 
I ſhall diſlinguith them. 


* * * * * * N N K & N N N „ * „ * * 4 


| I cannot delay a moment to ſay who 
they are, but fly to join them. 


eee eee eee 


By Heavens, Emerſon, my preſen- 
timent was juſt !—This infant, this 
Emily Oh my diſtracted brain! * 
I flew to the park, and met the party 
1 ſaw from my window.—Lady Char- 
lotte was leaning on the arm of Lady 
Saville, and this little ruſtic Emily 
was walking in earneſt converſation 
with my Henry '—Smothering my cha- 
grin I advanced towards them, and 
placed myſelf on the other ſide of him. 


Their converſation muſt have been upon 
ſome 
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ſome private ſ| ubject, for they dropped it 
immediately I joined them. I ſtarted 
a freſh one. Henry made me the moſt 
provokingly ſhort anſwers.—I talked 
of London, of Bath, of Margate, mere- 
ly to draw out the girl's confeſſion, 
that ſhe knew nothing about theſe pla- 
ces; but the was ready with ſuch neat 

repltes, that I gained nothing by her ig- 
norance. I next tranſported myſelf 
to Rome, talked with warmth upon 
the happy days that Henry and 1 had 

ſpent together there. Oh, Emerſon! 

that was the right key, and I dwelt upon 
it. He appeared coolly to recollect the 
ſcenes and incidents that 7 related with 
rapture She was red and white alter 
nately, appeared aſtoniſhed, and was 

abſolutely too confuſed to make one 
remark more, during the continuance 
* £ . of 
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of our walk. It was a diſcovery I was 
determined to follow up. In the hall 

Henry would have taken his leave.— 
Not ſo, Sir, ſaid I; © you muſt 
give me an amateur's opinion of ſome 
new muſic I have brought with me; 
and taking his arm 1 abſolutely com- 
pelled him to go with me to the muſic- 
room, whilſt poor Emily ſtood ſtill a 
moment, as if ſhe did not know. 
whether to follow us, or the Dowager 
and the mournful Lady Charlotte, who 
aſcended the ſtaircaſe that leads to their 
apartments.—Prudently ſhe left us for. 
them.—When I had played over an air 
of Banti's, from Alceſte (which Henry's | 
abſence from London made ne to him, ) 
I took the opportunity of a pauſe, and 
careleſsly turning over the leaves of the 
e Does Miſ $ Pryer play? - 
ſaid 
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aid I .—“ Yes.” —* Does ſhe ſpeak: 
French?” - Yes—but why do you aſk- | 
theſe queſtions ??'—© I was conſidering: 
what an uncivilized being it is to be ex- 
hibited next winter as the. Honourable 
Mrs. Pendant Don't you think ſo 2% 
, No, really I do nor. — She has 
not affectation, nor does ſhe underſtand 
Faro ;. but I do not think her deſtitute 
of any real accompliſhment to fit her 


ducheſs.'?—* Well, then you 


think it a good match?“ - I don't. 
comprehend your motive in this cate- 
chiſm; but I candidly declare, that 
my opinion of Miſs Pryer's merit leads- 
me to conſider any nan highly honour- 
ed, on whom /be beſtows her hand. — 
Will you play me © Non vi turbate no 
once more? and he abſolutely ſigh⸗ 
"at. 1 bit my lips, and. immediately- | 
* n 
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complied with his requeſt to con- 
J was not ſor- 


ceal my vexation. 
ry at an interruption, —A loud ſob- 
bing introduced Lucilla and her 
brother c Oh, my dear Berring- 
ton?” cried the former.—* What's 
5 the matter, child ???—* Oh read, read 
this paper, my dear Ber- ring- ton, ſob- 
bed ſhe. I took the newſpaper, and 
looking at the column ſhe pointed out 
to me, was ſhocked at the intelligence 
of a maſſacre at Paris, and immediately 
conceived that her diſtreſs aroſe from. 


her apprehenſions for Oſwell, who cer- 
tainly landed at Calais, and in all pro- 
| bability is by this time a mourner for 
the death of his wife, and himfelf per- 
haps a priſoner. —L a am ſummoned to 
| dinner. 


„ „„ „ „„ „„ „ „ „ „ S 
— 8 Lox” — . | 
Os OR Eleven 
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Eleven o'clock, Evenin g. 
Alas! what is Oſwell, what is Pen- 
dant, what is the whole race of hu- 
man beings to Auguſta Berrington — 
Emerſon, is it not beyond endurance 
to be thus the ſport of fortune One 
day ſhe raiſes me almoſt to the ſummit 
my wiſhes, the next ſhe hurls me into 
the abyſs of horrible deſpair ! To 
know, to be aſſured that my Henry had 


renounced the engagement which bound Z 


him to another, that he had declared 

he never would folicit the hand of her, 

whom I have long conſidered as my 
rival, was not this delight unuttera- 
ble: judge then, you, who know the 
ſway of paſſion o'er my ſoul, conceive 
to what a height of rage that tranſport 
of delight is changed, when I behold 
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this Ingrate, this Inſenſible, no longer 
bound by the chains of prejudice, or 
tame obedience,. but embracing. freely 
the more powerful fetters of love !— 
When I behold him loving and beloved 
by another -es, by Heavens it. is 
ſo!—Ten thauſand little circumſtances = 
of this day have thruſt the hideous 
conviction to my heart. —I feet it theret 
— Ves, Emerſon, feet that I am /corned/ 
deſpiſed! re jemed i What is to, be dane? 
— Shall 1 fit tamely down, and ſupinely 
gaze upan. this upſtart ri val, this infant 
beauty ! Bow to the nod of. fate, and Send 
my proud ſpirit to it's fickle will 
Never! Fate, I will contend with thee! 
Come then ſweet Revenge, fill bon 
my heart, influence my ſoul, direct my 
every action, and be to me a more 
ſubſtantial. good than the poor childiſh 

ö paſſion. 
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paſſion Love l— Love has for ever fled 


from the boſom of Auguſta Berring- 


ton, and henceforth ſhall the abdicated 
throne be filled by proud revenge. 


* 4 # * * * * * * ** 


Midnight. 


1 have in vain ed: to com- 


poſe my mind to reſt. —Wherefore Na- 
ture art thou-ſo partial in the formation 
of thy works !—This ſtrange compo- 


ſition of mind and body how unequal- 


Iy proportioned i in one and in another 
of the race of men How many dull 


and ſluggiſh ſouls at this till. hour are, 


as it were, annihilated Their com- 
paſs of ideas confined to the direction 


af corporeal functions, extends not 


beyond the motion of their limbs; and 
When their bodies _ their minds—are 


10 
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rol Not ſo the children of ſenſibili- 


ty, who wake to contemplation, or in 
light flumbers dream o'er the day's 


tranſactions! O'er hen the leaden ſeep- 
tered God holds but a feeble ſway, ſince 
judgment only ſleeps, whilſt fancy 
opens to the mind her boundleſs re- 
gions, where it experiences every ſen- 
ſation of joy or grief, pleaſure or pain, 
of which its nature is ſuſceptible — 
Why then ſhould I court ſleep o 


ſee my Henry in a rival's arms! — 


No! I will wake and ruminate on miſ- 
chief Enis hated rival ſhall be compcla 
led to marry Pendant — This inſenſi- 
ble, this once loved Henry, ſha}! learn, 
that the price at which 1 eſtimate 
the ruin he has wrought, is high in- 
deed ! | 
Adieu. 
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"LETTER AV. 


EMILY PRYER t0 LOUISA ASHTON. 


WEII, my dear friends, 1 


have ſeen our new gueſts, and will en- 


dea vour to introduce them to your 


imagination as they have ſtruck my 
on. Miſs Berrington you may pic- 
ture to yourſelves, by conceiving a tall 


majeſtic female, with a maſculine and 85 


commanding air; a countenance beget- 
ting awe rather than winning love; 
eyes ſparkling with animation, of a 


jet black colou her hair the ſame, 


| unpowdered, 


neck behind, ling 55 careleſsly 


o'er her eyebrows i in frent. Contraſt | 


with 


nd tied cloſe in the 


% 


. 2 . * 0 ” 
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with Miſs Berrington, a ſhort figure, 
rather corpulent, with a face in which | 
vacancy of mind is ſtrongly delinea- 
ted, and you view Lucilla Pendant. 
Mr. Berrington appears an inoffenſive 
harmleſs man, wholly under the con- 
troul of his ſiſter. Laſt, though not 


of leaſt concern to your poor Emily, is. 


the Honourable Mr. Pendant, as he was 
emphatically introduced to me by my 


guardian. 


This gentleman is neither ſo »gly, 


nor ſo unpleaſant as Captain Anderſon 
| Pourtrayed him, nor yet has any juſt 


pretenſions to pre-cminence in the op- 


poſite elaſs. He began from the firſt 


hour of his arrival to honour me with 


his attentions, and has this day confirm- 


ed my worſt apprehenſions by the over- 
5 tures 
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tures J had been prepared to expect! 1 
Happily I was prepared, and at once 
openly declared to him my aſtoniſh- 
ment at his propoſals, and my fixed 
determination to reject them, 


He appeared ſurpriſed in his turn.— 

* Imagined that I was appriſed of the 
affair, and really thought himſelf ill 
treated by Lord Rraxall, who had miſ- 
lead him by the moſt flattering, though 
he now ſaw the moſt fal/z hopes, and 
he ſhould not fail to tell him ſo.” 
I offered no reply, and after a few 
moments of mutual embaraſſment he re- 

tired. 


At dinner I perceived by the coun- 
tenance of my guardian, that he was 
diſpleaſed ; but what were his looks of 
diſpleaſure | 
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_ diſpleaſure compared to the rage and 
diſappointment conſpicuouſly diſplay- 


ed in the countenance of Miſs Berring- 
ton? Though 1 have reaſon to believe 


ſhe cannot be a favourite with Lady 


i Saville, I ſtill think that part of the Cap- 
tain's information, which ſaid, Mis 


Berrington admires Sir Henry Saville, was 
#00 true !—Yes, certainly ſhe loves him! 
—They are not the acquaintance of a 
day; they were abroad together, they 


returned rogether to England; and juſt. 
at the inſtant, as it were, that Sir 


Henry has renounced his pretenſions 
to Lady Charlotte, Miſs Berrington 
arrives at Rraxall Caſtle! Happy Maſs 


Berrington !—Yet why perſecute me? 


— Alas! I am not ſo happy as to give 
her cauſe of jealouſy; for though Sir 
Henry has formally renounced all claim 


4 
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to Lady. Charlotte, he ſtill holds himſelf 
engaged to her, and continues to pay to 


her, and to her alone, that diſtinction 

which Miſs Berrington appears tocovet. 

1; dread the future, The ſtrong paſ- 

ſions which ſhe betrays, hurry this lady 
to ineredible extremes, 


After dinner, when we retired to the 
drawing-room, with an inſulting air ſhe 
exclaimed to me, «. Why, child, do you 
know what you have done, in rejecting 
Mr. Pendant ?—Do you feel yourſelf 
prepared to bear the weight of your 
guardian's diſpleaſure? Have you any 


conception of the conſequence of your 


diſobedience to his will? I affected 

to think ſhe jeſted; but ſhe perſiſted, 
and with encreaſed emotion repeated 
her queſtions.—* I ſhall certainly feel 


the 
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the weight of my guardian's W 
ſure, Madam,“ ſaid I; © but when 
his will is oppoſed to the directions of 
reaſon and conſcience, I flatter myſelf 
that I ſhall never waver betwixt them 
froma dread of conſeguences.— —— Pretty 
philoſopher ! !”* cried ſhe. © What a pity 
that you ſhould ever have been dragged 
from your rural retreat, that would have 
ſo much better ſuited ſuch a romantic 
ſyſtem of ethics — dreadfully 
diſappointed muſt you feel, to ſee how 
ill they apply to the cuſtoms and man- 
ners inſeparable from high life!“ — 
„ Pardon me, Madam, if I cannot 
ſubſcribe to your opinion.—Whilſt I 1 
have the pleaſure of knowing ſuch 
characters as Lady Saville, I cannot 
conceive vice inſeparable from an ele- 
vated rank, or imagine virtue confined 

. 8 re 
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toacottage,”—* Thenyou admire Lady 
Saville?” cried ſhe. © But pray what is 
your opinion of her conceited ſon?” 
and ſhe fixed her piercing eye upon 
my countenance in a manner ſo bold, 
ſo aſtoniſhingly bold, my dear Louiſa, 
that I was obliged to hold down my 
head to conceal my bluſhes. « Lian.” 
repeated ſhe, what is your opinion of 
her ſon?—1I could not anſwer.—“ Well, 
really, Miſs Pryer, you are exceedingly 
rude, not to anſwer ſo plain a queſtion; 
but I muſt do you the juſtice to ſay, 
that your /lence is ſufhciently expreſſive, 
and may very well account for the 
fate of poor Pendant: yet I believe 
that gentleman is almoſt as old an ac- 
quaintance as Sir Henry Saville, and 
is not thackled with any engagements 

that 
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that throw: an impropriety on his at- 
tentions to Miſs Pryer! 


At mhis * Lucilla Pendant 


came, and ſeated herſelf on the ſofa 


next Miſs Berrington, who was enjoy- 
ing the cruel delight of witneſſing the 
diſtreſs ſhe had created“ O Lucil- 


. lat” cried the latter, I can acquaint 


you with the impediment that prevents 
your receiving the honour of an alliance 


with the amiable Miſs Pryer.“ “ Ha! 
ha! ha! that's very good,” cried Lu- 
cilla.— Our family receive an honour! 


rte Pesdante, a name as ancient as 


the Rraxalls, receive honour: from an 


alliance with one Miſs Pryer — Well, 
that is laughable, —Ha ! ha! ha!” 


The 
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The diſguſt, which I could not but 
feel for the cruelty of the one, and 
the ignorant vanity of the other, re- 
lie ved me from more painful ſenſa- 
. and 1 left them to themſelves. | 


What hon I not to 3 from 
the jealouſy of Miſs Berrington, of ö 
which I am an innocent cauſe? From 

the wounded pride of Lucilla and her 
brother, which I have as innocently 
offended ?—From the rage of my guar- 
dian, who will doubtleſs be incenſed 
at my refuſal ?—But: above all, what 
have I not to apprehend from the con- 


tinuance of a conflict in my boſom, 


which every day ſtrengthens, and I 
fear renders more viſible to others! — | 
Ah, my dear friends, *twas a deluſive 
hope that whiſpered I could keep this | 


„„%ͤ;̈ a 


1 
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vain attachment from every eye but 


yours A vain attachment !—And am 
I then ſo fallen, indeed !—Nouriſh a 
vain attachment !—Forbid it reaſon, 
duty, common ſenſe !—I will awake 

my reaſon— will divide my time in- 
to ſtated ſeaſons of employment, in 
my ſchool, in reading, in drawing, 
and in the company of Lady Char- 


lotte, to whoſe ſociety I will princi- : 


pally confine myſelf; and neither en- 


counter the railleries of a Berrington, 
nor indulge myſelf at ſuch a painful 
. expence with the converſation of the 
Savilles !—Yet can I not entirely ſhun 
the company of either. Inmates of 


the ſame manſion, I muſt, in ſpite of 


every effort to the contrary, be often 


expoſed to inſulting raillery, and dan- 
ons delight.—Ah! what a conflict 
would 
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would your Emily have been ſpared 
had ſhe never left your much loved 
duvelling—Tranquillity of days, and 
heavenly content were her's, nor ſighed 
ſhe for a pleaſure more than ſhe poſ- 
ſeſſed! How ſtrangely am I altered! 
Though conſcious of no harboured 
guilt, ſtill my heart denies me its ac- | 
cuſtomed approbation. I feel the in- 
| fluence of hopes and fears unknown 
to me before!—Well, a few more 
months will put me in the poſſeſſion of 
independence. Will you hen, my dear 
friends, receive your Emily with the 
ſame kindneſs that has ever marked 
your conduct? — She will return to you 5 
with a heart as innocent, if not as bappy 
as the one ſhe brought with her to this 
 Rraxall Caſtle. In her hand ſhe will 
bring for your bleſſing the unfortunate | 
„ | rs Charles 
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Charles Pryer; and in the performance 
of the duties ſhe owes her adopted 
boy will ſtrive, by your aſſiſtance, to 
forget the deluſive hopes which ſhe has 
been weak enough to cheriſh. 
Adieu! 
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LETTER KW 


From the SAME to the SAME. 


3.0: My dear Louiſa, 1 have 
ſuch intelligence to 1mpart '—Heavens, 
what an important adventure — 1 
know not whether I have acted as my 
dear foſter parents would have adviſed 
me, yet indulge the hope that I have. 
I will, however, ſubmit every cir- 
cumſtance to their conſideration, and 
awalt their judgment. 


Lord Rraxall requeſted my atten- 
dance in his cloſet this morning.—I 
attended him He repeated, after a 
e prelude, the overtures he 
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had received from Mr. Pendant: again 


and again enumerated the advantages 


of the offer, and the honour, the bigh 


honour, as he termed it, which was 
laid at my feet. I returned him my 
thanks, expreſſed the grateful ſenſe I 
entertained of his intended goodneſs, 
but perſiſted reſolutely and unequivo- 
cally to reject the flattering propoſals 


offered me as e eee 


with my future happineſs. T hen, 
Madam,” ſaid he, haughtily, « Iam 
to acquaint the Honourable Mr. Pen- 
dant, that any further application will 


be fruitleſs; but,“ continued he, will 
you have the goodneſs to inſtruct me 
how to account for ſuch a perverſe re- 
jection of ſuch unparalelled overtures. 
Lou acknowledged to me that you 


feel no partiality for another—1s "on 
then 
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then the perſon or manners of Mr. 
Pendant that you revolt at: — His for- 


tune indeed, is rather below what you 
are entitled to expect, but your OWN is 


ample; and let me obſerve, that the ho- | 


nour received in being elevated to the 
rank of the Honourable Mr. Pendant, 1 


conceive is far more than equivalent 


to the wealth that Mi/s Pryer may be- 
 ſtow.” —© Let me beſeech your Lord- 


| ſhip not to attribute my reiuſal to ſo 


mean a motive as avarice— 1 ndeed, in 


deed, my Lord, it ſprings not from ſo”. 


unworthy a ſource: hut but there are 
obſtacles which I feel to be ſo inſupera- 
ble, as to compel me to aſſure your 
| Lordſhip, that the honour of an alli- 

ance with Mr. Pendant is quite impoſ- 
ſible,” —* Well, Madam,” replied he, 

riſing from his chair; “ ſince there 
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are fuch inſuperable obſtacles to my de- 
figns for your honour and happineſs, I 
ſhall ſpare myſclf the trouble of pro- 
moting eitber for the future. If I aw 
to be tormented, it ſhall be with my 
on concerns.—Your father miſtook 
groſsly in ſoliciting a manof my rank to 
become the guardian of a girl educated 
in ſuch a ſtile as you have been. — It 
would have been a more conſiſtent 
choice to have let you remained with 
your Mr. -W hat's his name—the 
clergyman ?” and with a look of in- 
effable contempt he left the cloſet. 


Igne latter part of his ſpeech revived 
me. I was finking under the ſenſe 
of his diſpleaſure, however unmerited; 
but the contempt coupled with the al- 
luſion to my education, ung it's gene- 
rous 
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rous beſtowers, rouſed my iudignation- 
in return, and I felt conſcious that 
praiſe from ſuch a man as this would 
be more degrading than reproef. 


In this ſtate of mind I went in 
ſearch of Lady Saville. I found her 
at the Hermitage in the park, a fanci- 
ful retreat, in which there are four 


different cells, with as many ſeparate 


entrances, and the partition that di- 
vides them conſiſts of the branches of 
trees covered with moſs. Here Lady 
Saville frequently takes her work or a 
book, and enjoys the air | ſcreened 
from the too powerful rays of a me- 
ridian ſun. In this retreat I acquainted: 
her with the interview I have juſt deſcri- 
bed. She applauded my ſincerity and 
reſolution, but made me pay moſt 
1 5 _ dearly 
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1 amd; in the end for her approbation. 
When I had concluded, — Well, my 
dear,” ſaid ſhe, though your guar- 
dian has thought proper not to trouble 

| himſelf with diving too far into the 
nature of your inſuperable obflacles, 1 
ſhall not be ſo eaſily content. I am, 
you know, the repreſentative of your 

Mrs. Aſhton, and pleading my privi- 
lege, I ſhall probe a little deeper than 
may perhaps be pleaſant for the mo- 

ment; but it is from a hope that 1 

may be able to apply a balm that will 
at length heal the wound I may at firſt 


enlarge. To pain you as little as poſ- 
ſible, I will come immediately to the 
point.— Vou ſome months ago ac- 
quainted Lord Rraxall that your heart 
was quite diſengaged— I will take it 
for granted you ſpoke truth.“ In- 

-.- deed 
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Abt my Lady“ « N ay, no inter- 
ruption.— Noto you tell him of 1 
perable obſtacles to an alliance with Mr. 


Pendant — We are alone, we are un- 


heard and unobſerved There is of 
courſe no excuſe for reſerve, my Emi- 


ly, unleſs you conſider me unworthy 
of that confidence, which I do not 
mean to ſolicit, but which I now offer 


you an opportunity of beflowing.—lI aſk | 


you then, my dear, whether you can, 
without a violation of your veracity, 
| ſay, that at this moment your heart is 
free from any attachment Is there, 


Emily, or is there not a man, whom 
you would prefer not only to Mr. Pen- 


dant, but to every other man in the 
world?“ Oh fpare me, ſpare: me, 
dear Lady!” cried IJ. I ſee: you 
have detected my folly, my preſump- 


xr 6 | tion!“ 
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tion!“ and covering my bluſhing face 
with my hands, I roſe involuntarily 
from the bench, and ſtood trembling 


like a criminal at the bar of juſtice.— 


Pray, fit. down,” ſaid Lady Saville, 


and behave more like the young wo- 


man of ſenſe 1 ſuppoſed you. —I 
obeyed in ſilence, and letting fall my 


hands upon my knees, ſat in dread- 
fol ji of my ſentence. 
——© Your. behaviour anſwers my 


queſtion more powerfully than any 


words,” ſaid ſhe. —* I will not, my 
dear, add one ade moment to 
your preſent painful ſituation; I will 
ſet you an example of candour.—l will 
acknowledge that I have detected your 
attachment to a youth, whoſe worth 


does honour to your choice. —I will 


ſay more, whoſe heart is proud to pay 
that 
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that homage to Miſs Pryer, which her 


amiable and exalted mind, even more 
than her perſonal charms, have inſpi- 
red!” —* Oh pity me?” ſaid I, and 
do not wound my heart with ſuch con- 


deſcending kindneſs,” —Lady Saville 


continued“ Ir ill becomes me to 


dwell upon the noble qualities of my 


ſon; but thus much circumſtances 


compel me to ſay, that nothing ſhort 


of the moſt rigid obedience to the 
ſtrict principles of honour could have 
reſtrained the impetuoſtty of paſſion, 
prevented his immediate declaration 


of the ſentiments of his heart. My 
ſon and I, Miſs Pryer, have but» one 
| boſom; the ſecrets of the one are in 
the keeping of the other ; of courſe 


his attachment to you has long been 
known to me; and I, who have ſeen 


ſomething 
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ſomething of human nature, could not 
be blind to your growing partiality 
for him Had not the fatal prejudices 
of a father placed the moſt inſuperable 
obſtacles in the way, (to uſe your own 
expreſſion,) how joyfully ſnould I have 
hailed this diſcovery, as the firm 
baſis of future felicity to you both !— 
But alas! theſe obſtacles, which are too 
well known to you to require ſpecify- 
ing, ſo entirely change the complexion 
of circumſtances, as to render hat 4 
misfortune, which otherwiſe would have 


deen a bleſſing indeed — The path of ho- 


nour and of duty thus croſſed continual. 
ly by allurements to deviation, has been 
ſſteadily, though painfully purſued by. 
my ſon.—Whither it will lead futurity 
only can divulge ;. but ſhould it even. 
carry him to the altar with Lady Char- 
lotte, 
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lotte, I have that confidence in his in- 


tegrity and ſteadineſs of principle, 


that at the altar he would ſacrifice even 


the hopes he cheriſhes of one day poſ- 


ſeſſing this lovely hand.“ And tenderly 


ſhe drew my hand to her lips and re 


peatedly kiſſed it.— Now, my Emi- 
ly, it is your turn to ſpeak,” continu- 
ed ſhe; (for tears, weak filly tears I 
could not maſter, prevented the reply 


which my heart dictated to this noble 
minded lady.) © Now,” ſaid ſhe, © do 


expect from you that candour and 
good ſenſe which I have hitherto al- 


lowed you upon credit. At the ſame 
time that I require a candid declara- 
tion of the ſtate of your heart, I look 


for the firmeſt reſolutions, that you 
i will hereafter regulate your conduct by 
the ſtricteſt rules of propriety, and 

convince 
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convince me that you do indeed poſſeſs 
a mind, that proudly: riſcs above fate, 


neither vainly combating, nor mcanly 
finking n its mandates. 


Animated by her words and manner, 
and by the remembrance of what 1 
owe to thoſe dear friends on whom the 

credit or diſcredit of my actions is re- 
flected, I ſummoned all my reſolution, 

and replied—* This generoſity, my | 
Lady, almoſt overpowers me, at the 

fame time that it removes allpretence of 

reſerve, and demands the true ſtate of 
my heart.—1 will not then attempt to 
conceal that there is a man whoſe ex- 
cellence I admire, nay; have long ad- 
mired, to whom I have indeed yielded 
my eſteem, my affection, my heart; 
and to whom alone I will ever give 


CONSEQUENCES. 1 


my hand.— Nor do I either degrade 


the dignity of my ſex, nor the princi- 
ples I have had the happineſs to be 


taught, when I whiſper in the car of 


kis mother, that Sir Henry Saville is 
that man.—Yet whilſt I acknowledge 
this, believe me, my Lady, that the 
ſentiments 1 cheriſh will never permit 
me to betray one ſymptom of my re- 
gard to your ſon, ſo long as the path 
of duty and ſtrict honour muſt lead 
his attentions to another objc&t.—1I will 


- own that I am flattered, rejoiced to 


hear his attachment to me; nay more, I 
will own that were the obſtacles which 
honour places in the way removed, I 
ſhould rejoice to accept the vows he 
might offer.” A ccept them now then, 


firſt, moſt amiable of women,”” cried 
a voice entering the cell of the hermi- 


rage, 


* ˙ ñ̃ ̃ ͤ — K — . mY 
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tage, and in a moment Sir Henry __ 
ville was at my feet. 


| [LR anger, and nt poſſeſſed 
my mind as I aroſe, and laying hold of 
Lady Saville by the arm, I drew her 
to the very corner of the cell, and hid 
my face in her boſom. —Lady Saville 
herſelf was ſtruck with amazement 
* Who is this bold intruder,” cried 
the, with energy of voice and man- 
ner, te that dare aſſume the ſemblance 
of my ſon, yet act thus inconſiſtent 
N with honour and common decency * 
—* Forgive me, I beſeech you both,” 
_ cried he, rifing; © if I have acted 
otherwiſe than becomes a man ſo bleſt, 

ſo highly honoured. —*'T was not a 
mean and prying diſpoſition bade me 

liſten to the ſweet ſounds that I have 


heard—No, it was a Propitious fate 
tag 
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that placed me in the adjoining cell of 
the hermitage, before the lovely Miſs 
Pryer entered this Then when J heard 


her voice, I own it fixed me there un- 
til my ears were bleſt with that con- 


feſſion . Hold, Sir, I charge 
you !” cried Lady Saville, ſtanding in 
his way as he was approaching me.— 
« I am ſufficiently puniſhed for my 


preſumption; I have bought experience 


dearly,” continued ſhe, © nor will 


ever more boaſt of my ſon.— Reflect, Sir 
Henry Saville, upon this conduct in a 


cool moment, and I hope when I ſee 
you again, ſhame will glow in your 
face. Thus ſaying, this noble-mind- 
ed woman, taking my hand, led me 
paſt Sir Henry e'er he had recovered 
from his confuſion, and we were near 
the entrance of the cell, when catch- 


ing 
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ing hold of Lady Saville by her train, 
he exclaimed, —* My mother, you 
muſt not leave me in anger.—I never 


felt it till this moment, nor do I now 
deferve it.—1 beſeech you to let me 
explain my felf. 5 


Lady Saville unrelenting in her pur- 


poſe, had, as it were, dragged me out 
of the hermitage; for ſinking as I was 
under the preſſure of ſhame myſelf, 


my heart bled for the ſituation of Sir 
Henry, which appeared if poſſible, 
more painful than my own, and I left 
him with reluctance.—* Not one word 


from either My God! exclaimed he, 
in an agony; © and has the indiſeretion 


of a moment loſt me the eſteem of the 


only two on earth whoſe eſteem I va- 


lue!”—We were now out of hearing, 
Me = and 
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and he did not attempt to follow us. — 
We hurried into the Caſtle, without 
either ſpeaking to the other till we 
reached Lady Saville's apartment, 
where I candidly _ acknowledged that 
it cauſed me not a little pain to reflect 
on the ſituation of her ſon, nor could 


I ſo heartily j join in cenſuring his con- 


duct as ſhe ſcemed to wiſh. 


In leſs than a quarter of an hour he 


ſent a ſervant to requeſt the favour of 


ſeeing her Ladyſhip.—* Tell your 
maſter I am engaged,” ” ſaid ſhe angri- 
ly. —1 ventured to remonſtrate, to in- 
tercede. No more upon the ſubject 
1 beg, Miſs Pryer.— In what a degra- 
ding light do you wiſh to place me.— 
It is not yet impoſſible but the recove- 
= of Lady. Charlotte may induce Lord 
Rraxall 
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Rraxall to demand the performance of 

a ſolemn rontrat; and ſhall it be faid 

that I have ſanctioned a connexion in 
very defiance of that contra, and 
the dying, the laſt requeſts of a huſ- 
band whoſe memory I revere Never. : 
Your mutual candour 1 admire, your 
mutual attachment I pity, becauſe it 
is impoſſible I can approve it under ex- 
iſting circumſtances. But in being 
the confidant of both, I become ac- 
countable for the Conſequences of your 
conduct; and I flatter myſelf, that the 
ſenſe of what I owe to the dignity of 
my character, will enable me to reject 


| every conſideration that but ends to 
tarniſh it.—My ſon had promiſed me, 
upon his honour, that nothing ſhould _ 
eſcape him inconſiſtent with his pre- 
ſent ſituation 2. yet, forgetting that 
though - 
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5 though he has releaſed Lady Charlotte, 
be is not himſelf diſengaged; he could 


ſuffer his paſſion ſo far to overcome 
every ſenſe of honour, as to offer in 


' my. preſence a hand which is not at 
his own diſpoſal, —RefleR, Miſs Pry- 


er, upon the delicacy of your own ſitua- 


lion, which I am ſorry to be obliged to 
| ſay, I think my on has violated. —You 
are the confidant of Lady Charlotte, 
and may have ſufficient ground for 
your opinion, that it is impoſſible ſhe 
can ever be united to my ſon; but are 
you at liberty to acquaint Lord Rrax- 


all why it is impoſſible ??—< Oh no, 
no, no, not for worlds! Then what 


would his opinion be of Miſs Pryer, a 


young lady received into his family, 


as the daughter of his deceaſed friend, 
if the gratitude ſhe owes him, were to 
1 


ao | . 3 
be expreſſed by a breach of his confi- 
dence, and the deſtruction of his dear- 


_ eſt Lopes !''—* Oh do not for a mo- 5 


ment, my dear Lady, imagine me ca- 
pable of ſuch conduct! cried 1.— 
And yet, Miſs Pryer, the conduct 
of my ſon implied that be thought you 
were !''—I hung down my head with 
ſhame at not having conceived the 
ſame thought myſelf. 


Juſt then the ſervant returned, with 
a note from Sir Henry, and delivering 
it to Lady Saville, retired. She threw 


it on the table.— “ Will you not open 
it, my Lady?” ſaid I.— I think 
not,“ ſaid ſne.— May it not contain 

an apology ? ?— Perhaps it would be 
better?“ ſaid I* Upon conſidera- 
tion, I will open it,” ſaid her Lady- 
ſhip. 
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| ud —She did ſo, and in reading it, I 
noticed the alteration of her countenance 
from anger to ſurpriſe and concern! 
„ Nay then,“ cried ſhe, CC conceal- 
ment is unneceſſary ;” and ſhe gave 
me the note to peruſe.—It was worded 
thus: “ For Heaven's ſake, my dear 
mother, admit me to your preſence !— 


The preſumptuous folly of one unguar- 
ded moment has been ſufficiently pu- 
niſhed.—I muſt ſee you, I muſt ſee Miſs 


Pryer.—-My evil genius in the perſon 


of Miſs Berrington was in one of the 
cells of the hermitage, and has heard not 
only my declaration, but your previous 
| converſation. —You know her, and her 
fatal attachment—She paſſed me with 
the moſt furious diſdain. —I have ſince 
ſeen her in converſation with Lord 
| Rraxall, and dread the reſult of ſuch 


. 


„„ G a diſ- 
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2 diſcovery, as it is in her power to 
make.“ 


1 ted ; at every word 8 and 
zal as I had finiſhed it, Sir Henry en- 
tered —He bowed reſpectfully, but 
ſeemed too much agitated to ſpeak !— 
« Miſs Pryer!”*—ſaid Lady Saville, with 
a ſignificant nod, which I n 
ne and retired. 


Oh, my dear friends, what a ſitua- 
tion is mine I feel, yes, I will 
own it, I feel all imaginable pleaſure 
in the idea, that Sir Henry Saville has 
thought the child of your cares, an ob- 
ject worthy of his eſteem, his love !— 

Ves, bis is a delightful thought But 
oh, how many others of an oppoſite 
complexion crowd upon my mind !{—I 
dare 
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dare not anticipate them! The din- 
ner bell rings—Oh Heaven ſtrengthen 
me !—What different countenances I 
muſt encounter, but among them all, 


there is none I ſo much dread as Miſs 


Berrington's, 5 
Adieu. 


_— 
3 
+ _— 
—_ 
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LETTER XVII. 
| From the SAME to the SAME. | 


Tux dinner paſſed as dull and 
ſilent as a funeral ceremony; yet it 
was no difficult taſk to diſcover that 
Miſs Berrington had diſcloſed all ſhe 
had heard I— Lord Rraxall was reſer- 
vedly moroſe, and often caſt a look of 
anguiſh on his daughter, Lady Char- 
lotte, who, ignorant of the cauſe, ap- 


5 peared ſurpriſed at our behaviour, —Sir | 


Henry was painfully confuſed. —Miſs 
| Berrington ſeemed ſtudiouſly bent upon 

ſome plan of miſchief.—Pendant look- 
ed ſour, and his ſiſter Lucilla threw a 


vacant look of apathy on all around 
© Kev. 
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| her. Lady Saville alone, happy in th 


conſciouſneſs of a dignified rectitude 
of conduct, ſat fearleſs of the coming 


ſtorm Captain Anderſon often at- 
tempted to raiſe a ſmile by his ſallics 
of wit, but in vain; every one appear- 
ed too deeply intereſted in their own 
thoughts to pay attention to bis bu- 
mour. . 


After the cloth was drawn, 
40 You will excuſe me,” cried the 


Lil; but 1 have buſineſs of no 


very pleaſant nature on my hands, 


which the ſooner diſpatched I think 


the better.—If then Sir Henry Saville 
you will honour me with your compa- 
ny, our friends will accept the import- 


ance of our buſineſs as an excuſe for 


our abſence. (O Lenin what were 
G „ 


the 
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the feelings of your Emily, when he 
ſaw them leave the room together.) 
Scarcely were they gone, when Miſs 
Berrington exclaimed, 1 wonder 
what this mighty buſineſs is Are 5% 
in the ſecret, Miſs Pryer?” with a 
ſncer.—* Miſs Pryer, I'll thank you 
for that peach on your ſide of the 
Epergne,”” ſaid Lady Saville, merely 
to relieve my diſtreſs. Preſently a 
ſervant came to deſire the attendance 
of Miſs Berrington in his Lordſhip's 
ſtudy. Soon afterwards Lady Saville 
and Lady Charlotte were ſent for, and, 
after a painful ſuſpence, Your poor 
trembling Emily. 


Th this cloſet ſat Lord Rraxall like 
a judge in ſtate; on either ſide of him 
were ranged the perſons I have men- 

tioned. 
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tioned. 
he gravely. A pauſe enſued. “ When 
I acceded to the requeſt of the Colonel, 
your father, continued his Lordſhip, 


«and became your guardian, I deemed 


it a duty incumbent upon me to take you 
: under my own roof. Upon your arrival 


here you were made acquainted with the 
circumſtances of my family, and I had 
every reaſon to expect your aſſiſtance 
in relieving them, rather than ſuch a 
line of conduct as you have thought 
proper to adopt; a conduct, which, 
but for the fortunate detection of 
this morning, might have fruſtrated 


the only hope of happineſs that is 
now left me.— I expect no anſwer -I 


will hear none. — I have ſent for you 
merely to witneſs the affiance of Sir 
Henry Saville to Lady Charlotte Rrax- 


91 . 


Kidir down, Miſs Pryer,” faid 


128 CONSEQU ENCES. 


all. „Then turning to Sir Henry,. — 
I preſume Sir Henry you will not he- 
_ firate to acknowledge in this preſence, 
that you conſider yourſelf bound to 
marry Lady Charlotte Rraxall as ſoon 
as the ſtate of her health ſhall permit?” 
— 1 A; my Lord,” 8 N Hen- 
3 the obligation. 1 too N con- 
curred in to render a dear father hap- 
py, at a time when no other object 
occupied my heart. I now aflirm that 
there is another, whom I would prefer 
to all others of her ſex, were I at liber- 
ty to chooſe. —Feeling then, my Lord, 
the Conſequences of ſo raſh a contract 
moſt painful to myſelf, freely- in this 
preſence, I releaſe your Lordſhip and 
Lady Charlotte from any engagements 
to me. But if on your parts you are 
= determined 
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determined to exact from me my en- 
gagements to you, I hope I never ſhall 
ſo far diſgrace the honoured authors 
of my being, as to heſitate a mo- 
ment betwixt Inclination and Duty.” 
—*© Such noble candour, my Lord, 
merits a ſerious conſideration,” ſaid 
Lady Saville. —* Yes,” cried the 

Earl, “it is certainly a candid reply 
enough!“ evidently hurt.— Well, 
Lady Charlotte, are you ready with 
one as candid ?—Will you too re- 
leaſe Sir Henry? — Have you too 
turned romantic, and beheld ſome 

pretty countenance to cheat you of 
your future happineſs, and of a fa- 
ther? Come, let us hear? Lady Char- 
lotte, in a voice ſcarcely audible, ſaid, 
* My father's will ſhall be mine, 
through every remaining hour of my 
G 5 _ 
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exiſtence; and 1 repeat to him that I 


will never marry any other man than Sir 
Henry Saville !—Yet ſuch is my preſent 
ſtate of health, I feel myſelf each day 


fo much worſe than the preceding, that 


I fear 


—© I know what you 


would ſay,” interrupted the Earl.— 
Death way diſſolve this contract, but 


nothing elſe can. — Lou ſce then, Miſs. 
Pryer, the indelicacy of any longer re- 
fuſing the honour of an alliance with 


Mr. Pendant from the motives that 


may hitherto have influenced your 
conduct. Vou may retire.” | 


With what anxiety did I await the 
opportunity of ſeeing Lady Saville 
alone She acquainted me, that Lord 


| Rraxall has declared to Sir Henry his 
determination never to relinquiſh the 


cantract | 
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— during the life of his daugh- 
ter, and of Sir Henry's determination 


to quit the Caſtle for a month or two.. _ 


—* It was his wiſh to have perſonally 
aſked your pardon, my dear,” conti- 
nued her Ladyſhip, © for the unpleaſant 


dilemma into which his imprudence 


has brought you, but I would not per- 
mt. 1 acquieſced in the propriety _ 
of her Ladyſhip* s conduct; and after 


ſome indifferent converſation, we viſi- 


. Lady Charlotte, whoſe end I am 
apprehenſive is rapidly, thoꝰ ſecretly 


be urea. hl 4 2 | 
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LETTER XVII 


MISS BERRINGTON te MRS. EMERSON. 


ATR EA Dy, Emerſon, has my 
Revenge begun to work! Veſterday, 


led by ſome good genius to the Hermi- 


tage in the park, I had ſcarcely ſeated ; 


myſelf in one of the cells, e'er the un- 


grateful Henry entered an adjoining 
one. He ſighed heavily, then breath- 
ing a few ſoft notes upon his flute, 


ſoothed his 6wn mind with melody, 


thar made mine mad. 


After a conſiderable 8 my at- 


tention was arouſed by the voice of 


that ſyren, Emily. At firſt I conclu- 
ded 
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ded they were together, and in a mo- 


ment of frenzy was ruſhing in upon 
them, when the voice of that hypo- 


crite, Lady Saville, made me pauſe.— 


I liſtened more attentively, and could 

then diſtinguiſh that the yoices came 
from different cells —Lady Saville and 

my rival were inthat on my right hand, 


- as I was ſeated on a bench; and Hen- 


ry was in the one at my back. In this 
ſituation, Emerſon, my ears were ſtung 
with the confeſſion of this Emily to 
Lady Saville of the attachment ſhe 
cheriſhes for her ſon.—Rage ſwelled 
my boſom, and my mind became toe 
much agitated to permit a ſtrict at- 
tention; but I heard enough to know, 
that the hypocrite, Lady Saville, ſanc- 
tions their attachment; for Henry 


came into the cell, and in the moſt. 


impaſ- 
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impaſſioned tone, offered his vows at 
the feet of this abhorred beauty! 

Jealouſy now was Madel and 2 
left the cell in ſuch a vild diſorder of 
my brain, that had the ſheet of water, 
which fronts the oppoſite fide of the 
hermitage, been on that fide where I 
ſtood, I verily believe I ſhould have 
_ plunged into eternity — Thanks to 
my ſtars, my fate was not ſo mean! 


But I am ſtill reſerved to be the mi- 


niſter of vengeance to them all. 


Impulſe, (for I waited not Reflec- 
tion's voice,) hurried me to the dupe 
Lord Rraxall.— I communicated the 
whole affair, placed before him in 
lively colours the duplicity of this Sir 


Henry and bis mother, who, to fave | 
appear- 
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ances, and reckoning on the death of 
Lady Charlotte, affect to abide by the 
abſurd contract of old Saville, at the 
ſame moment that a clandeſtine court- 


ſhip is on foot to the wealthy ward of | 


the man, whom they thus dupe. 


It is impoſſible to do juſtice to 
the rage of the Earl, which however I 
ſo managed as to gain his conſent to 
regulate it's operations. A ſudden 
eruption is not what I defire; that 
would at once lead to a breach of this 
mighty contract, and leave no impe- 
diment to their deteſted union. . 


In conſonance with my advice, im- 
mediately after dinner, his Lordſhip 
retired to his ſtudy with Sir Henry, 
and ſummoning all the parties, mage 


both 
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both Henry and his daughter, before 


the face of my confuſed, detected rival, 
pledge themſelves to abide this treaty. 


Nothing,“ ſaid the Earl, but 


Seach can diſſolve this ſolemn com- 


pact.“ - Ves, Emerſon, that compact 
which I once deteſted, I now adore.— 
It was the bar to my happineſs— It is 


the foundation of my hopes, my proud 


revengeful wiſhes. —Every hour will I 
have my eye upon the motions of this 
rival, and if they attempt a private 


marriage, which I have reaſon to ſuſ— 


pect; Emerſon, if they dare do this, by 
Heavens the altar ſhall be their tomb! 
For there I will offer ſuch a glorious 
ſacrifice to Omnipotent Revenge, as 
ſhall atone for every painful hour of 


ed Love! 
fs Adieu. 


"of 
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LETTER" 


EMILY PRYER 7% LOUISA” ASHTON, 


Tux morning after our ad- 


_— at the hermitage, Louiſa, Sir 


Henry left Rraxall Caſtle on à viſit 
to a friend at Scarborough !—He was 


too cloſely watched by Miſs Berring- 
ton, who follows: me as my ſhadow, 


to gain an opportunity of ſpeaking to 


me. - At breakfaſt was the laſt time I 
ſaw him He appeared very dejected, and 


took, I thought, rather a melancholy 


farewel Guardian angels attend him | 


wherever he goes! 


Nearly 
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Nearly a month has elapſed fince his 
departure. Lady Saville hears from 


him every day, but ſhe never encoura- 


ges me to ſpeak of him—I darc not 
even aſk when his return is expected! 


—We paſs our time rather heavily in 
his abſence. Lord Rraxall ſecludes 


himſelf much, and 1 think yields to 

a fretful melancholy. —He has ceaſed 
to importune me on the ſubject of the 
Honourable, Mr., ant, 
company with Mr. Berrington, is gone 
into Scotland for a week.—Miſs Ber- 
rington remains to torment poor me, 


which appears her chief delight She 


has by ſome means or other diſco vered 
my walk to the cottage, and frequently 
forces me to accompany her there. 


* * * „ K K 4 * 4 „ & M % & & 


Oh, 
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Oh, my dear Louiſa, from my win- 
dow I can diſcern Sir Henry coming 
at this inſtant over the drawbridge !— 
He appears perfectly well Heaven has 


anſwered my prayers and returned him 


once more in ſafety to this Caſtle! 
* ** * * „„ * * * * 


l went down to the parlour, Louifa, 
in the hope of meeting Sir Henry.— 
He was diſtant and formal in his de- 


portment.— He appears to avoid ſpeak- | 


Ing to me.—Well, it 1s an example 
perhaps for my imitation! 


* * * * M M A N „ * „ & „ * „ & & „ K * 


At ſupper we had an apology of fa- 
tigue from Sir Henry, who did not ap- 
pear— Lady Saville was unuſually re- 
ſerved.—Surely I cannot unconſciouſly 
have 
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have offended them. No, I ſee ” 


motive of their conduct; mit is noble, 


it is worthy of themſelves, and how- 


ever much it pains your Emily to wit- 
neſs it, her judgment muſt approve 


what her heart repines at! 


Lady Charlotte is evidently much 
worſe, and yet ſtrangely imagines her- 


ſelf recovering; and often moſt ear- 


neſtly prays, that Heaven may not re- 


peal the ſentence of her death, and 
continue her in her preſent ſtate of 
painful exiſtence ! 


Adieu. 


—— / 
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LETTER XX; 


From the SAME to the SAME, 


A wnorz week has elapſed 
ſince my laſt letter, but it has not 
paſſed without incident.—Lady Char- 
lotte having been too much indiſpoſed 
to leave the Caſtle, I ſtrolled the other 
evening to Mrs. Adderley's Cottage, 

embraced my lovely charge, and pro- 
ceeded to the habitation of old Mar- 
low to apologize for her abſence, and 
promiſe him a viſit from her ſoon. 


At the door of his dwelling the old 
man ſtood in earneſt converſation with 
two foreigners.—The one appeared 
. betwixt 
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betwixt ſixry and ſeventy years old ; - 
the other was a a firipling : about ſixteen. 
—The former” wore the garb of a 
prieſt :—the latter, thin, fair, and effemi- 
nate, was dreſſed in a ſailor” 5 jacket 
and trowſers. 8 

| When I 3 them. — « Wel- 
come,“ cried Marlow ; © here are two 
foreigners, Frenchmen 1 believe, en- 
quiring the road to Rraxall Caſtle.— 
They appear faint, and I was about to 
take them in, and ſet ſuch humble fare 
before them as my cot affords.” —We 
all entered, the elder ſtranger ſupport- 
ing the boy, who was fainting with 
fatigue. ; 


After we. were ſeated, and Marlow 
had called his bouſerKepers a neat old 
woman, 
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woman, to ſpread the table with brown 


bread, ſage cheeſe, fruits, and currant 


wine, and his gueſts had begun to re- 
freſh themſelves—* I do not enquire: 
after your friend, ſaid Marlow to me, 
«I know ſhe is unwell: the ill recep- 


tion of her brother, and his abrupt 


return to France, muſt indeed have 


ſhocked her much.—Poor Oſwell!— 


« Myſericorde * exclaimed the young 
ſailor, (who appeared too well to un- 


derſtand what was faid,) and ſunk 
ſenſeleſs on the old prieſt's boſom. — 
Marlow! s rough manner forſook him 
for the moment, and he expreſſed the 
tendereſt ſolicitude, though mixed 


with the greateſt ſurpriſe.—“ »Tis a 


female!” cried the old prieſt, in tole- 
rable good 'Engliſh. «© Oh for the 
ſake of Heaven pity her { —His ſup- 


plications i 
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plications were unneceſſary—Every aſ. 
ſiſtance was afforded, and in a ſhort 


time her ſenſes were reſtored, and a 


plentiful flood of tears greatly relieved 
her, when lifting up her eyes, and 
claſping ry hand betwixt both her 
own, Oh good, kind lady,“ cried 
| the, © when you do know my great 
diſtreſſes, you will pardon my appear- 
ance, which has ſaved my life, my 
wretched life, if that my lord, my Oſ- 
well, my huſband is returned to my 
miſerable. country.” —Surpriſe for a 
- while unfitted me to reply to her ten- 
der ſpeech, moſt plaintively uttered.— 
© You are ſilent.— Ah then, Holy Fa- 
ther,” cried ſhe, turning to the prieſt, : 
there is no more comfort for us in 
this bad world !—They will murder my 


dear Lord, as they have my honoured 
Parents, 
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—_ as they would have deſtroyed 

—Why did not Heaven permit 
45 ?—Oh for what fate are we pre- 
ſerved 2??? —© Truſt, truſt ! ſaid the 


prieſt, emphatically, placing his hand 
upon his heart, and fixing an eye of 


devotion above.—The lovely mourner 


followed his example—'Twas a moſt 
affecting ſcene. “ If,” cried Mar- 


low, « I have not deceived myſelf, I 


I have been gazing on an old friends 


face, —Is not your name La Motte?“ 
« The ſame,” replicd the prieſt; © but 
I do not remember yours, though ſome 
faint recollection of your countenance 
breaks in upon my mind.“ You have 
ſeen it,” ſaid Marlow, © at the Chateau 


of the Count D . Heavens the 
Sage Marlow !” 1 the prieſt. «And 
3 VOL Flo | H IS 
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is this the dwelling you have exchang- 
ed for the Caſtle of Lord Rraxall?” 
— Name not that man,” ſaid Marlow 
ſternly.—Hope nothing from hin. _ 
* Ah then, my Laurette,” ſaid the 
prieſt, © we ſhall have great need of our 
faith in Providence to ſupport us !—If_ 
the Lord Rraxall has diſcarded the good 
Marlow, if he has not received his own 
| ſon, how will he receive us?—Yet, 
my child, yet—truſt.” “ This fair 
unfortunate then, cried Marlow, * is 
the wife of Oſwell?—A fugitive from 
her native land, ſhe comes to ſeek a 
refuge in her huſband's arms ?—That 
huſband received the tidings of your 
danger, and has flown to ſhare it.”'— 
Oh ſtop, I do beſeech you,” cried 
Laurette; © it pierces my heart with 
too 
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too much angulſh to reflect upon his 
fate, whoſe life I do more value than 
my own.“ 5 


I had by this time ſufficiently over- 
come my ſurpriſe to pay every attention 
to the ſingular and diſtreſſed ſituation of 
the poor Laurette. I beſtowed upon her 
all the comfort in my power, and placed 
the future before her in the moſt flatter- 
ing point of view.— 1 confeſſed that! 
did not hope much from the Earl, whom 
I adviſed her not haſtily to meet ; but 
I told her that the ſiſter of her Oſwell 
would afford her every poſſible conſo- 
lation ; and commending her to the 
care of Marlow and his houſe-keeper, 
returned to the Caſtle to provide for 
her a change of dreſs, that ſhe might 
lay aſide that maſculine habit, at which 
N | „ ung 
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her delicacy ſeemed much to revolt, bc- 
fore I ſhould introduce Lady Saville, 
whoſe advice and aſſiſtance I intended 
immediately to 9 


Upon my return to the cottage, 
found theprieſt and Marlow relating to 
each-other their adventures. Leaving 
them, I went to Laurette, who had 
retired, and overcome with the incredi- 
ble fatigues which ſhe had experienced, 
ſlept, in ſpite of her misfortunes. 1 
then conſulted with Marlow the proper 
Neps to purſue—® Noble minded La- 
dy,” cried he, « ſee how Heaven heaps | 
pleaſures upon pleaſures upon hearts 
of ſenſibility, like your's !—Would 

you exchange the ſatisfaction that you 
feel im aſſiſting the diſtreſſed, for all 
that the gayeſt circles of faſhion can 

impart? 
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impart?—Purſue the dictates of your 
benevolent heart, directed by prudence, 
and you cannot err.” I promiſed to 
_ viſit them the following morning, and 
in the mean time to appriſe Sir Henry 
and Lady Saville of their arrival. 


They were in a parlour with Lady 
Charlotte, and ſecing no reaſon to con- 
ceal it from the latter, I immediately | 
communicated the event. It was the 
firſt time 1 had ventured to ſpeak 7 
miliarly to Lady Saville fince her late 
reſerve, but the plea of humanity over- 
came that of delicacy, and I had the 
pleaſure to obſerve that my zeal did 
not diſpleaſe them. 


Their concern, and their ſurpriſe at 
my intelligence equalled my own.— 
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What could be done for the ill fated 


Lady Oſwell, for ſuch in juſtice ſhe is? 
—We could determine nothing that 
evening though we ſpent the whole of 

it in conſultation. 5 


The anxiety we all felt to learn the 
particulars of her ſtory carried us very 
early the next morning to Marlow's 
cottage.—The fair Emigrant had riſen, 


and in the dreſs which I had provided 
her, was ſitting with the prieſt in ex- 7 


pectation of our arrival. 


Though evidently ſuffering from the 


fatigue of body, and conflict of mind, 


which ſhe had ſuffered, ſhe till appear- 


ed beautiful indeed Even her dejection 


was graceful, and added to her youth, 


excited a previous intereſt in her ſtory. 
—Old 
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—Old Marlow entered and welcomed 
us to his humble roof with the foHow- 
ing ſingular addreſs : 


© Welcome!” cried he; *“ wel- 
come all.—You are come to ſchool— 
You are come to hear the voice of ex- 


perience—1I charge you heed it. And 


thou young Noble, (to Sir Henry,) 
whoſe morn of life holds forth ſuch 
flattering promiſe ; whoſe heart thus 
far has uncorrupted ſtood the dange- 


rous teſt of an unclouded ſunſhine 


of proſperity ; attend | And whilſt you 


hearken to the hurricane that ſpreads 


wide devaſtation in a neighbouring 
land, whilſt pity heaves your breaſt 
when looking upon this fair wreck of 
a once noble and illuſtrious houſe, 
fringes of her dignities of birth ; her 
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wenkh like a mere phantom fled for 


ever; her father and her mother mur- 


dered, and ſhe herſelf flying from the 
cloſe purſuit of death, become an exile 


in a foreign clime—Oh then reflec, 
that it is pe//ible a ſimilar calamity may 


fall on you; and more than ever che- 


riſh the ſteady principles of manly 
virtue, that can alike buoy up the 


human mind, when buffetted by the 
rude billows of adverſity, or guide it 
ſafe amidſt the rocks, that lurk beneath 


the ſmooth and tempting waters of 


ROT. _ 


Paſſing all the WS con- 
verſation, I ſhall endeavour, Louiſa, 


to give you the Hiſtory of the unfor- 
fortunate Laurette as nearly as J can 


tranſlate 
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tranſlate the words of the old n | 
who related 1 it in F rench. 


JJ 7 ˙» 0 


In the delightful province of 
in the ſouth of France, ſtands the 
Chateau of the Count D' ———, the 
father of my Laurette.— He was a no- 
bleman of moſt excellent heart, and 
amiable manners. —In his youth he 
fought his country's battles, in matu- 
rer age aſſiſted her councils with his 
wiſdom, and filled ſeveral important 
offices of ſtate, with honour and in- 
tegrity. In the decline of years, he 


left the court to ſpend the evening of 
his lifein the tranquillity of retire- 
ment, at the ancient ſeat of his an- 


ceſtors, which I have named, bearing E 
with him the admiration of the great, 
> MC "he 
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the bleſſings of the poor, and the ap- 


probation of his own conſcience. 


The Counteſs, his wife, had long 
before this period made the Chateau 
her general reſidence, where the edu- 
cation of her daughter, their only off- 
ſpring, engroſſed her time and atten- 
tion. At the period of the Count's 
retirement, Laurette was not more 
than ſixteen years old. —Her life had 
been ſpent in ſecluſion, and the recluſe 
| way of living at the Chateau was not 
in the leaſt altered by the arrival of 
the Count.—He forbade all trifling vi- 
fitors, and ſelected from a numerous 
acquaintance, a few friends of ſenti- 


ments congenial to his own; men, like 
himſelf, raiſed by a rational piety 
above the concerns of time, and yet, 
(prompted 
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(prompted by. philanthropy, and di- 
rected by genuine philoſophy,) defirous. 
of meliorating the conditions of thou- 

fands of their fellow-creatures The 
ſociety at the Chateau therefore conſiſt- 
ed of men of genius and letters, and 
the general tenour of their converſation 
run upon theories of Reform in a ftate, 
and in a church, where, High Heaven 
knows, reform was loudly called for!— 
From thefe converſations neither the 
Counteſs nor Laurette were excluded, 
but mixing in the philofophic circle 
became themſelves philoſophers, 


It is not to be concealed, that the- 
religion of our ſtate was difcarded from 
our new models of ſociety.— For tho” 
the Count kept up in his family the 
fo, and I myſelf performed the 
„ function 


* 3 


2 
e e 
: ; g . * . 


156 CONSEQUENCES, 


functions of my office, yet around our | 


private board, the errors and idola- 
tries of the Romiſh Church were free- 


ly queſtioned; and though we did not 
treat the holy rites with the aſperity of 
Voltaire, we buried their abſurdities 


under the fancifulſyſtem which we raiſed 
toourſelves from the materials of Rouſ- 
ſeau.—Sincere diſciples of that phi- 
loſopher, his theories were the objects 


of our ſtudy, and to behold them re- 


duced to univerſal practice, the ardent 


wiſh of our hearts 


Nurtured in the boſom of retire- 


ment, the child of nature, Laurette 


knew not ſociety, ſave in the proſpect 


that was exhibited to her view by her 
parents, and that proſpect was fad i in- 


deed R 
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3 


dad she heard of guilt and miſery ; 
committed and endured by her fellow 


beings, and wept and wondered at the 
tales ſhe heard !- 
view ſo painful to her uncorrupted 
heart, with what enthuſiaſm of delight 
ſhe hailed the ſtate of nature, as pic- 


tured by Rouſſeau, you will all more 
eaſily conceive than I am able to ex- 
preſs The contraſt doubly endeared 


to her the retired life ſhe led, and of- 


ten would ſhe expreſs her gratitude to 


Heaven for the bleſſings of retire- 


ment. 


Yet even in this fecluded ſtate, merit 
and accompliſhments like Laurette's 
were not to be concealed, and e'er the 
had attained her eighteenth year, ſeve- 


rat 
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ral ſplendid overtures of marriage were 
made to her parents, whoſe uniform 
anſwer was,—* That the conduct of 


their Laurette had entitled her to 
chooſe for herſelf; and, that how- 


ever chearfully they would adviſe, they 


never would controul her choice.” — 
Gratitude to her parents for ſuch kind 
confidence in her ' prudence, was an 
additional excitement to Laurette to- 
continue to deſerve it; and notwith- 
ſtanding the dazzling propoſals laid 
at her feet, ſhe rejected with frankneſs. 

and candour every offer, from the juſt | 
perſuaſion that titles, wealth, and pow- 


er however they may aid, are not the 


eſſentials of domeſtic happineſs ; which 
the conceived to be that reciprocal 
affection of the heart, which hitherto. 


ſhe had not experienced !—Happy in 
the 
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the poſſeſſion of affectionate parents, 


of health, of affluence, and above all, 


unſullied innocence, her mind coveted 


nothing but improvement; and ſhe en- 
joyed in the richeſt degree the true 
pleaſures, that flow from the fount of 


content Her day was divided into 


the performance ef pleaſing duties to 
her parents, to domeſtics, to tenants; 
the rational recreations of a well cul- 
tivated mind, and thoſe elevated devo- 
tions to her Creator, which genuine 


piety unmixed with ſuperſtition in- 


ſpired. 


Need I ſay how much minds, prepared 
like ours for the bleffed event, rejoiced 
at the firſt dawn of Liberty and Rea- 
fon on a land, long, long o' erſha- 
dowed by the clouds of ſuperſtition 
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and ſinking with oppreſſion's weight. 


— The whole circle at the Chateau hail- 
ed the glorious proſpect with tranſport. 


In the breaſt of the Count alone, a 


trembling apprehenſion mingled with 


the delight he felt. His penetration 


of mind, his experience in the ways 
of men, carried his review beyond the 
preſent moment. Never will the ſound 
of his prophetic words be abſent from 


my ears, when the tidings reachcd us, 


that the Baſtile of Paris was demo- 
liſhed by the populace.—* La Motte!“ 


exclaimed he, I rejoice and trem- 
ble !—What an amazing viſion fills 


my ſoul EI ſee the graves of ſuper- 


ſtition and tyranny open their tremen- 


dous jaws, ready to receive their vic- 
tims !—But the miniſter of their doom 
18 indiſcriminating Anarchy !-—Prepare 
Fs  -ChER, 


then, my friend! For the blind mon- 
ſter ſweeps all before him, and by an 
inevitable neceſſity deſtruction muſt 
fore-run regeneration. _ 


It was not long after this ever me- 


morable event, that accident brought 


Lord Oſwell to the Chateau.—Among 
other unfaſhionable arrangements, the 
dinner bell rung every day at two 
co'clock, as the Count generally took 


a long afternoon's ride, ſometimes ac- 


companied by myſelf, more Seen 
alone. 


It was about this period, that in one 
of thoſe afternoon excurſions, the 


Count tarried longer from home than 
his uſual time.— Evening came on, 
and apprehenſions for the laſety of the 
Count 


; 
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Count filled every breaſt in the Cha- 
teau ; for there was not a menial do- 
meſtic, that did not love, almoſt to 

adoration, their worthy lord. 

Juſt at the cloſe of; day, as the men 
aſſembled in the court yard, were whiſ- 
pering to each other their anxious fears 
and hopes, the horſe on which the 
Count rode out, returned unbridled, 
without a rider. — The Counteſs and i 
Laurette, alarmed by the cries of the 
ſervants, ran to a window, and ſeeing 
the ſituation of the horſe, imagined 
the reſt, and were ſoon among the men, 
giving and recalling orders, in a ſtate 

of diſtraction and deſpair. 


E'er any plan of ſearch was decl- 
ſively adopted, an Engliſh equipage 
„%% was 


— 
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was at the gate of the Chateau, and 
driving gently into the court yard, 


diſcovered to his joyful people, their 


maſter living, but ſeverely wounded ! 


| —Time will not allow me to depict . 


the ſcenes that followed. —I muſt paſs 


over much, and briefly ſketch the cir- 


cumſtances of this adventure! 


Some deſperate aſſaſſins, whether 
from political hatred, or what other 
cauſe, is unknown, had attacked the 
unarmed. Count, in 1 bye-road, about 


a mile from his Chateau !—The villains 
had ſucceeded ſo far in their enterprize 


as to have thrown him from his horſe, | 


and wounded him ſeverely in the arm, 


when the equipage of Lord Oſwell 
came in ſight; at which they fled, and 


left the Count weltering in his blood 


upon 
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upon the road. The humanity of an 
Engliſhman is proverbial —I need only 


fay, Lord Oſwell are the ſituation of 
the Count, and leave you to conclude 


the reſt. 


such was the introduction of Lord 
Oſwell to the family of the Count 
D He came to them a claimant 


on their gratitude, and time added to 
that claim every ſentiment of eſteem, 


which an open, ingenuous, benevolent 


heart demands. 


As the mind of this youth unfolded 
itſelf by acquaintance, we, (I mean 
the domeſtic circte at the Chateau,) 


diſcovered his errors and failings, as 


well as his better qualities. —His tutor, 
who accompanied him, was of a dif- 
rent 
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ferent mould. Clothing himſelf with 

circumſpection, he ouly diſcovered 

ſuch and ſuch features of his character, 
as ſuited the occaſion. 


That memorable event in the annals 
of our country, which I have before 
mentioned, the demolition of the Baſ- 
tile, at this period, formed the topics 
of diſcourſe, and opened a wide field 
for conjectures. —Young Oſwell ſoon 
_ diſplayed a generous and enthuſiaſtic 

love of liberty; but it was caſy to per- 
ceive that he wanted judgment to di- 
rect its courſe. His warm fancy was 
caught by every novel ſcheme, every 
political ſpeculation, that wore the 
dreſs of liberty.— His tutor, Lenning- 
ton, had inſpired him with patriotic 
ardour ; ; but alas, t to be a legiſlator re- 

quires 
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quires more than an inclination towards 
a people's welfare It calls for thoſe 
powers of intellect which nature only 
grants to a choſen few, and that expe- 
rience which is not to be taught.— 
Had Lennington poſſeſſed the heart of 
Oſwell, or could the latter have re- 
ceived the experience and penetration 
of the former, they would have ap- 
proached very near to ſuch a character. 
uch was the Count D- , Who 
united to the ſincereſt wiſhes for his 
country's happineſs, abilities equal to 
accompliſh it. 


When the grand work began, he 
left the Chateau, and went to Paris, to 
add his powers to the wonderful pyramid 
of human worth and talents, that formed | 

the firſt National A of France. 


* 


After 
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After the departure of the Count 
for Paris, moſt of the viſitors, who 
were alſo men of eminent abilities, 
followed him, and left at the Chateau 
only Lord Oſwell and his tutor, the 
Counteſs, Laurette, and myſelf, —The 
attachment of the Count to Oſwell 
was fo great, that he conceived he ne- 
ver could beſtow upon him ſufficient 
proofs of it.—The Counteſs too, be- 
holding in him the ſaviour of a life 
dearer to her than her own, imbibed a 
fondneſs for him almoſt parental.— 
But Laurette ſoon diſcovered in her 
boſom an attachment for Lord Oſwell 
| ſtronger than her father's, and a fond= 
neſs more tender than her mother's. — 
In ſhort ſhe loved him; and the noble 
youth ſoon proclaimed by his looks, 
his actions, that he was not inſenſible 
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to her charms and worth.—The Coun- 
teſs ſaw their paſſion and approved it. 


The Count . conſented, and about a 

: year after his arrival at the Chateau, 

Lord Oſwell received the hand of this 
vey fair one.“ 


Here, Louiſa, old Marlow inter- 
rupted the prieſt in his narrative, with 


the following exclamation :—© You 


were all blamable, criminal for ſuch - 
a conduct Did you not know that 


Oſwell had a parent?—Why was not 


he conſulted?*'*—Laurette trembled at 
the rude ſpeech and ruder manners of 


old Marlow, but was encouraged by 


Lady Saville.—“ If there was a crime 
in our ſanction of their union,”” cried 


the prieſt, © on the tutor of Lord 


Oſwell muſt that crime fall, whoſe ar- 
1 guments 
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guments overpowed thoſe of the Count 


and myſelf in the affair. We only 


knew the Earl of Rraxall from report, 


from which we gathered, that it was 
in vain to ſolicit his previous conſent ; 


but his pardon, we were told, would | 


ſurely follow.“ »Twas wrong,” 
cried Marlow, ,* but proceed. 


* After their union,” ſaid the prieſt, 
© the young pair, attended by the 
Counteſs and Lennington, went a tour 


to Switzerland, and Lattended the Count | 


my maſter back to Paris, where his 
preſence was neceſſary. 


. 8 ſpare me here, 
ſpare me the pain of reciting, what 
Europe ſo well knows !—As you are 


Engliſhmen, ſpare Liberty her bluſhes, | 


nb ov her 


— 


dt 
* 
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her tears, her wounds, and ſupplicate 
uith me the great Author of events, 
ſoon, ſoon to heal her wounds, dry up 
her tears, and dreſs her countenance 
with ſmiles; that Liberty may reign 
with Reaſon, and Peace extend her 
wings o'er their united empire That 
anarchy, which my. dear maſter had 
foreſeen, broke out; and thoſe events 
took place, which it is needleſs to re- N 
peat.— The ſacrifice of their monarch 
to a people's fury, he moſt zealouſly la- 
boured to avert, and failing in his at- 
tempts, withdrew from an Aſſembly 


that had ſtained the cauſe of Liberty 
with blood. | 


Upon our return to the Chateau, 
whither the other branches of the fa- 
mily had returned before us, a ſcene 
enſued that wounded my poor heart 


more h 


= CONSEQUENCES. 171 


more deeply than any e can ex- 
os 


During their tour in Switzerland, Of. 


vell had imbibed ſo ſtrong a prejudice 
for the republican form of government, 


5 that the event above related, he, with 
his uſual candour, declared deligbied 

him, as it gave him the well- grounded 

hope one day of ſeeing France a grand 


Republic. The Count as frankly de- 


| Clared his deep regret at the very proſ- 


pect which ſo much delighted Oſwell. 


His aim was Reform, not Revolution. 


But alaſs! he, with hundreds more, 
lived to lament a defeated purpoſe, and 
at length fell a noble ſacrifice to the 


cauſe of Moderation. The impetuo- 


ſity of Oſwell's temper could ill brook 
the remonſtances of the Count; a quar- 


1 2 os rel 
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rel was the conſequence, and Oſwell 
and his Laurette, accompanied by his 
tutor, left the Chateau, and went to 
reſide at Paris. Fatal ſeparation !— 
At a diſtance from every counſel of a 
father, and implicitly led by the opi- 
nions of his tutor, Oſwell joined the 
clubs that were opened with the view of 
eſtabliſhing a republic upon the ruins ö 
of that government, which it was the 
aim of the friends of freedom to have 
repaired.— Reform was a general, a uni- 
verſal cry, but Revolution devided a nu- 
merous people, lighted up the flame of 
civil war, and proclaimed that the ex- 
termination of one party could alone 
give peace to the other. The taliſman 
that bound in Superſtition's chains the 
ignorant part of the community, bro- 
ken on a ſudden by the expoſure of the 
© church 
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church impoſtures, left them without 
reſtraint of conſcience to the uncheck= 


ed purſuit of chimeras equally as de- 


luſive. It ſeemed that they were de- | 

. Voted to enthuſiaſm, and they worſhipP= - 
ped now the Bonnet Rouge with the ſame + | 
ſincerity, and from the ſame princi- | 

” ples that inſpired their devotion to a | 
crucifix. Miiſguided zeal !—Theſe men 
formed a moſt formidable phalanx un- 
der the banners of deſtroying anarchy, 


S 


which were now unfurled, and threat- 
ened the abolition of that order, which 

is the cement that keeps the ſublime 
edifice, Society, together The word 
Equality ated on the deluded multi- 
tude with the power of enchantment, 
and, in an inſtant, reduced the toil of 
ages to a heap of ruins But alas! the 
ſcenes that followed, who can deſcribe! 
13 —Who 


1 ſcenes the Count D' 
with anguiſh ; yet often would he con- 
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—Who can paint a chaos !——Theſe 
witneſſed 


ſole himſelf. with the reflection, that 
he had performed. a part in this great 


work that mer the approbation of his : 


conſcience ; and often would repeat, — 
« God forbid that I ſhould have acted 


otherwiſe than I have, though I could 
have foreſeen the events that have re- 
ſulted !—God forbid that I ſhould 


ever ſhrink from doing right through a 


dread of Conſequences. Let us act 
well, La Motte, and remember that 


the great Author of cauſes can con- 


troul eds. 


The moſt painful exerciſe of this 
good man's heart was the conduct of 
Oſwell, who enrolled himſelf among 

| the 
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the partizans of Robertſpierre, and 
exerted his influence againſt the Briſſo- 
tines with whom the Count acted! 
When the tyrant ſent to dungeons or 
to death the friends of Briſſot, the in- 
tereſt of Oſwell gained a temporary 
| reſpite for his father-in-law and family, 
and at that period, ſo great was the 
partiality which Robertſpierre evinced 
for Oſwell, that he granted him a paſſ- 
port to viſit England, on the ſole bond 
of his promiſe to return at a ſtated pe- 
riod, and aſſured him that he would 
protect all that were dear to him till 
his return. 5 | 


Laurette was s juſt recovered from a a 
ſevere indiſpoſition, the conſequences \ 
of a miſcarriage, when Oſwell left her 
in the arms of her mother at the Cha- 

| I 4: teal. 
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teau. The object of his viſit to Eng- 


land was variouſly conſtrued, but 


ſcarcely had he left France, e'er ſuſpi- 
cion prompted the uſurper to arreſt 


the whole family at the Chatcau with 
Lennington ; and without any cauſe 


aſſigned, we all were conducted to the 


priſon of the Abbey. 


The firm, the manly conduct of the 


Count i in theſe awful moments, IJ will 
not attempt to deſcribe; it was fuch 


as nothing but an innate ſenſe of hav- 


ing acted rightly could inſpire !—The 


day following an order came for our 


ſeparation. —Lennington and the Count 


were dragged through inſulting crowds 
to the Concergerie The Counteſs and 
Laurette were ordered to different cells 


| in the Aber. and I was thruſt into an- 


other 
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other part of the ſame priſon which 
was thronged with men, who had borne 

the ſame order as myſelf.—It was no 
ſmall portion of my miſery at this au 
ful juncture to be compelled to hear 
the inſolent revilings of theſe prieſts, 
who failed not to charge all the evils 
of revolution. on the promoters of re 


form. 

From the ſenſe of my preſent ſuf- 

5 ferings I was ſoon arouſed by appre— 
henſions of the futu re. Every part of 
the priſon rung with the horrid echoes 
of the word maſſacre; and (to dwell 
briefly on ſuch a painful] ſubject) in a 
very few days maſſacre itſelf drenched 7 
in blood the priſons of Paris Many 0 
were the victims that fell that day !— _ 1 
Among them — ſpare me the tale. 
| BY (Here 
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| (Here tears forced their paſſage, and 
choaked the old man's utterance; and 


taking Laurette by the hand,) © Hea- 


ven ſpared u, wonderfully delivered 
«5—but—but—the Count—the Coun- 


5 teſs - Lennington they — 
Enough, enough,“ cried Marlow; 


cc *twas a ſad deſtiny, but man muſt 


not murmur at. the will of Heaven, 


whoſe care extends even to the falling 
of a ſparrow !—But let us now turn 
our aching cyes from the ſad retro- 
ſpect of paſt calamities, and indulge 


the ſoothing Sommers of happier 


days to come.“ 


We all joined the benevolent old 
man in his endeavours to alleviate 
the ſorrows of the diſconſolate Lau- 
rette. 


As 
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As it was determined not to acquaint 


Lord Rraxall with the circumſtance of 


her arrival for the preſent, it was 
agreed that the carriage ſhould imme- 


diately convey her, with La Motte to 
_ Saville Lodge. — The diſtance is but 


eight miles. Lady Saville and I accom- 
panied them, and Sir Henry and Lady 


Charlotte walked home from the cot- 


I had thus, Louiſa, another oppor- 
tunity of viſiting the delightful Villa 
of the Savilles Lady Saville having 


given the neceſſary directions for the ac- 
commodation of her gueſts, we return- 


ed immediately to the Caſtle. During 


our ride, this excellent lady again re- 
ſumed the ſubject of Sir Henry's at- 
tachment, explained the motives of 

f 14 ] 


1 
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her late reſerve in a manner truly 
honourable to her-principles, and em- 

| bracing me with an affectionate ardour, 
which ſhe declared ſhe could no longer 
controul, was pleaſed to ſay ſuch 

things of your Emily, as have furniſh- 
ed her the moſt grateful themes of 
meditation! 

| 1 
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— 


L ET T E R XXI. 5 


MISS BERRIN G TON fe MRS. EMERSON. 


MysrERIES and paradoxes. 


have ſo puzzled my poor brain of late 


Emerſon, that I have been abſolutely 
unfitted for every thing. You wilt 


_ conceive that my revenge has not ſlept 


when I acquaint you, that I have ac- 


compliſhed, with the utmoſt pains and 


labour, ſuch glorious diſcoveries, as 


ſhall furniſh all the town with ſcandal 
for a whole feaſon Such conſum- 


mate hypocriſy, under ſuch a maſk of 


modeſty ;—But I muſt be brief, — 
Know then, Emerſon, that the attach- 
ment of this Henry and Emily is a mere 


maſk 
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maſk, a deception'; and that Auguſta 
Berrington has been duped The 
meeting in the Hermitage muſt have 
been preconcerted merely to deceive 
me, ſince Henry Savill, I have ſtrong 
ſuſpicions, 1 is married to a foreigner, who 
is this very moment at Saville Lodge! 
And if the meek, the paſtoral Miſs 
Emily be not a wife, I have the moſt 
convincing proof that he is a mother 8 
Where then, you exclaim, is the pene- 
tration of Auguſta Berrington, who 
was ſo thoroughly convinced of the at- 
tachment of this pair to each other ?— 
Emerſon, I now ſee clearly that it was 
a ſettled ſyſtem to deceive, not only 
me but the Earl himſelf !—But per- 
haps you obſerve, that once deceived, 
1 may be deceived. again. —Hear the 
circumſtances, and then judge for 
. yourſelf 
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After the ſolemn declara- 


yourſelf. 


tions made in Lord Rraxall's cloſet, 
Henry left us for a month During 


his abſence I had ſufficient leiſure to 
watch the motions of my ſuppoſed ri- 
val.—I noticed her frequent walks to 
the neighbouring village ; and one day, 
following her, I diſcovered the cottage 
which ſhe frequented. — Jealouſy is in- 


ventive, and I immediately concluded, 


that Henry's journey to Scarborough 
was pretended, and that in reality he 
gave interviews at this cottage to his 
Emily.—Struck with this idea, I went 
myſelf to gain what intelligence I could 


of the old dame who reſides: there. 


Now myſtery began. — There had 
never been any perſon at this cottage 
to meet this lady; but truly ſhe had 
inſtituted an academy for the village 

children, 
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children, and ſuperintended it herſelf. 
— This was ſtrange, and it was more 
fo, that it ſhould be a ſecret at the 
Caſtle !—It was the hour of ſchool, 
and I could not help noticing the. 
healthy appearance of the children.— 
But what was my ſurpriſe, when, 
amongſt the reſt, my eye fixed upon the 
ſtrong reſemblance. of this. Miſs Emi- 
ly in the countenance of a little fellow 
betwixt two and three years old !—I 
called him to me, took him upon my : 
knee, and enquired of Mrs. Adder ey, 
(the cottager's name,) who were his 
parents ?—The old woman ſhook her 
head, and told me ſuch a tale, 
ſcarcely left a doubt upon my/ mind, 
that, whoever his father may be, his 
mother is Miſs Pryer !—Srill I ſought 
further proaf,—I acquainted the young 
lady, 
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lady that accident had informed me of 
her benevolent inſtitution; and once 
or twice inſiſted upon accompanying 


her to her ſchool. —Often, very often, 5 
did II detect her eye conſcious of guilt; 
ay, I once ſaw the ſtarting tear 


roll down her cheek as tenderly ſhe 


_ gazed upon him.—I examined their 
countenances together, and never ſaw 


ſo ſtrong a likeneſs. To confirm be- 
yond all doubt my ſuſpicions, I con- 


trived to hide myſelf the other day be- 
lind a fort of arbour in the garden of 


the cottage about the time J knew ſhe 
would be there; and having told Mrs. 
Adderley that I was acting by order of 
Lord Rraxall, commanded her to let 
the child be playing in the arbour when 
the lady came, and by no means to ſay 
that I was within hearing. My ſcheme 
| + anſwered 


186 | CONSEQUENCES, 
anſwered admirably—Miſs Pryer came, 
aſked for her favourite, and found him 
in the arbour.—1I was ſo ſtationed, that 
I could diſcern her very countenance, 
yet remain myſelf unſeen. As ſoon as 
ſhe perceived herſelf alone, ſhe caught 
the little urchin in her arms, and ten- 
derly embracing him, cried, When, 
oh when, poor child of ſorrows, ſhall 
I be permitted to claim thee as my 
own, and beſtow upon thee a mother's. 
fondneſs!” On 0 br 


This exclamation was ſcarcely ut- 
tered in a low and tender tone of 
voice, when one of the elder children 
came running to the ſpot, and pre- 
vented any further diſcovery ; but 
more is unneceſſary at preſent, as I 
have a ſcheme in agitation that muſt 
| diſcover 
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diſcover all.— 80 much for Min Emi- | 


1 Now for Sir Ts 


* * * „ * „ „ * * * „ 4 4 K * 


Pendant has been with me— He is 
one of my agents, and wants my in- _ 


ſtructions; I muſt therefore conclude 
abruptly.—Suffice it to ſay, Emerſon, 


that I poſitively think Henry was mar- 


ried abroad, notwithſtanding the de- 
_ clarations which he has ſince made to 


Lord Rraxall.—But another day will 


clear up all. „ 
= Adieu! 
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LETTER XIII. 


From the SAME to the SAME. 


ConrustD! defeated! and 
almoſt diſtracted, I come to you, Em- 
erſon, mortified beyond all power of 
deſcription. —Prepare for me ſome ob- 
ſcure corner in your village, where I 
may hide my ſhame, and never, never 
hear the ſound of Henry Saville's 
name.—The means I took to humble, 
to cruſh with ſhame this hated Emily, 
have exalted her to the moſt enviable 
© eminence of reſpect and eſteem. 


Henry, but my hand ü trembles, 
and wy head turns round—it is a 
dect 


C 
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ſubject 1 find myſelf incapable of re- 


flecting on with calmneſs, and there- 


fore delay, till I ſee you, the particu- 
cult, 1 
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LETTER XXIII. 


EMILY PRYER f LOUISA ASHTON». 


_ SaviLLE Lopcr. 
 PrEPaRE, prepare, my dear 


friends There is now on the road to 
Ormond Parſonage, a perſon of whom 


you haveoften heard, yet whom you have 


never ſeen.— Oh may his worth, his 

excellence bear out my acquieſcence, 
and the ſequel of this letter prove a 
juſt excuſe for ſuch apparent precipi- 


tancy !—But I have ſo much to relate, 


events ſo ſingular in their nature, ſo 
important in their conſequences, that 
I ſcarcely know how to begin my nar- 


rative, or how to arrangeany materials. 
| At 


. 
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At the dinner the day before yeſter- 


day the ſame dull filence, that prefaced 
the pompous cloſet audience his Lord- 
ſhip gave Sir Henry and myſelf ſome 


time ago, ſeemed to preſage the ſecond 


part of the ſame ſtory. 


The whole party were at table, 
When the ſervants had placed the de- 
ſert, the Earl ordered them to with- 


draw, and not to remain even in the an- 


li-rom.— This done, his Lordſhip en- 


treated the attention of the company 
for a few minutes, to witneſs a pain= 


ful act of juſtice, which he felt him- 
ſelf obliged publicly to inflict on one, 
whom, until that day he had held in 
no ſmall eſteem. (Lady Charlotte 
trembled.) © It will eaſily be be- 
lieved,“ continued he, © that when I 


acceded 
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acceded -to the requeſt of my late 
friend, Colonel Pryer, and undertook 
the guardianſhip of his daughter, I did 
it in the firm perſuaſion that I was be- 
ſtowing my protection upon a worthy 
object. From the nature of her edu- 
cation I did not expect that ſhe could 
bring with her to this place thoſe ex- 
| ternal accompliſhments which the in- 
mates of ny houſe ought to poſſeſs ; but 
I had no cauſe to ſuſpect that ſhe 
would di/grace me by her morals !”* . 


Sinking with anxious apprehenſions, 
I was unable to look his Lordſhip in 
the face; but caſting my eye towards 
Miſs Berrington's ſeat, I obſerved 
ſuch an air of miſchievous delight upon 
her countenance, that J immediately 
revived with the thought, that this 
© Zoe new 


3 
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new challenge was ſome baſe contri- 


vance of that _ nn 


His Lotdthip wit 6 on. Upon her 


atrival here, I conceived ſo favourably* 
of her ſentiments as to recommend her 


as the confldant of my daughter. 


Nay more, conſitlering che fortune ſhe 
Was entitled to, I ſo far ſtudied 
her future intereſts and dignity, as to 
propoſe her in marriage to a younger 


branch of one of the moſt ancient fa- 


milies in the kingdom. — The Honour- 
able Mr. Pendant came, and then the 
young lady ſo far wavered from her 
former declaration of being unpreju- 
diced in favour of another, as to de- 
_ clare it was impoſſible ſhe could ever 


be his. Alf I was then ſomeé what aſto- 
niſhed at this refuſal, the myſtery” is 
| VOL. 11, K now 
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now explained, and I will produce 
ſuch proofs of matchleſs hypocriſy, of 
infamy, as ſhall juſtify the indignity . 
with which I will ſpurn her from this 
aſylum, and ſend her to herd with the 
bad of our /ex, or the ſtill worſe of her 
oon. What proofs of hypocriſy, ; 
what infamy, can your Lordſhip cou. 
ple with Miſs Pryer's name?“ cried 
Sir Henry Saville, warmly.—“ Nay, 
good Sir,” cried the Earl, not ſo 
warm, if you pleaſe, you may perhaps 
need all your eloquence to defend your 
own conduct, which is not quite ex- 
empted from ſuſpicion !—© I am not 
ſurpriſed, my Lord,“ cried Sir Henry; 
* the perſon who would dare impeach 
a character pure and exalted, as I will 
pledge myſelf, is Miſs Pryer's, will 


think no ſlander mean, nor any falſe- 
hood 
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- | hood criminal, —Produce your proofs, 
and I dare vouch that you will prove 


yourſelf a dupe.” — So poſitive tool“ ſaid 


the Earl, with a ſneer.—“ Well then, 
as innocence need never be aſhamed, 
you may perhaps, Sir, feel no reluct- 
| ance to acquaint this company, who is 
the female foreigner that demands ſuch 


marked attentions from the family of 


the Savilles, and now reſides under 


their roof with the authority of Mif- 
—Sir Henry appeared unpre- 
pared for this blow, and ſeemed at a 


treſs 2” 


loſs how to anſwer.—“ What, no 
anſwer?” cried the Earl.—* Yes, my 
Lord, this is my anſwer.—That lady 
| who has created ſuch jealous ſuſpicion 
in a certain prying perſon's boſom, 
( fixing his eye on Miſs Berrington,) is 
an emigrant of diſtinction; and when 


2 | | 1 have 
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1 have her permiſſion- to reveal her 
name, your | Lordſhip may perhaps 
thank me for the protection I afford 
en preſent her name is a ſecret.? 
© Secrecy,” cried his Lordſhip, 

« js but an indifferent ſymptom of in- 
nocence. Sir Henry made no reply. 
* Well, then,” ſaid the Earl, „ as 
the contract betwixt Us very little con- 
cerns this young lady, who will leave 
this place to- night, I will merely put 
a a queſtion or two to her upon the ſame | 
principle, and no doubt ſhe will profit 
by example, and plead the privilege of 
ſeerecy, as well as other people one 
queſtion only, Miſs Pryer, I will trou- 
ble you to anſwer Are you married?“ 

| —© No, no, my Lord,” ſaid I, as 
audibly as 1 could.“ Well then,” 
continued he, © the benevolent inſtitu- 
9 tion 
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tion at the village, I believe is now 
not a very profound ſecret Nor are 
the viſits of Miſs Pryer there; or her 
fondneſs for the children, very great 
ſecrets.--But her partiality to o among 
the reſt, her motherly tenderneſs to one 
above all others, whoſe countenance 
alſo ſtrongly reſembles her own, may 
perhaps be a ſecret to ſome here.**— 
% Infamous ſuggeſtion,” exclaimed 
Sir Henry; the horrible invention of 
—no, I will not call her woman.” Miſs 


Berrington could not miſtake the allu- 


ſion, and riſing with a furious counte- 
nance, exclaimed—* Now, then for 
ſuch proof as ſhall convince you all— 
| Open the doors!“ cried ſhe. 


Every one turned from the table to- 
ward the folding-doors at the end of the 
WY room; 
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room. They were thrown open, and 
diſcovered the child of Lady Char- 


lotte, ſtanding with old Marlow! 


That moſt unhappy lady, ſeizing my 


hand had nearly fainted, when, to the 
aſtoniſhment of us all, and doubtleſs 
with a view to extort from me the emo- 
tions of a mother, this Miſs Berring- 


ton deliberately drew a piſtol from her 


pocket, and levelled it at the poor af- 


frighted child! Lady Charlotte, with 
a ſcream that pierced the ſoul, ran 


towards him, and claſping him in her 
arms, ſunk to the floor, exhauſted 


with the effort !—Miſs Berrington let 


fall the piſtol from her hand, and Lord 


Rraxall ran to the aſſiſtance of his 
daughter. My own ſenſations at the 
moment are indeſcribable Lady So 


ville and Sir Henry were mute and 
. motionleſs 


| CONSEQUENCES. 199 
motionleſs from extreme ſurpriſe, and 
the reſt of the party from mortifica- 
tion. 5 


Old Marlow aſſiſted the Earl in raiſe 
ing her from the ground. — She had 
not fainted, but her ſenſes had forſook 
her. They endeavoured to extricate 
the affrighted infant from her graſp in 
vain.—“ Murderers, away!“ exclaim- 
ed the poor lady.—“ I fay, Charles 
Pryer, (to the Earl,) you are the 
father of this infant—You gave him 
life—You deſtroyed my peace of mind, 
and then you left me to die with grief 
and ſhame.— Ves But why did you 
{end that ſavage to murder this little 
innocent? — Has not one murder left 
blood enough upon your hands?” 


EE oo 
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They at length, by abſolute force 

tore away the child, —The Earl, ring- 
ing for her attendants, delivered Lady 
Charlotte to their care, She left the 
room with a wild anguiſh, expreſſed 
in her eyes, that more affected us than 
| floods of tears, or the moſt tender la- 
mentations. 


When ſhe was gone, the Earl, claſp- 
| ing his hands together, exclaimed, — 
© My God! are theſe the Conſequen- 
ces of all my cares and indulgencies.! 
—Oh, Sir Henry, ſpare me, ſpare me, 
| 1 beſeech you all, the pain of ſaying 
any more!“ He then covered his face 
with his hands, and threw himſelf in 
his chair. Old Marlex, who had 
kept at the end of the room, now ad- 
vanced Far be it from me, my 
| — Lord, 
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Lord, to pierce afreſb the ſtill bleeding 
heart! — Far be it from my intentions 
to inſult the forrote ful But old age be- 

ſtows on me the privilege of ſpeaking, 
even in bie preſence, and my ſenſe of 


duty makes me bold to claim it. 
Proud memory, my Lord, now holds 
her mirror to my view, and my old 
heart bounds at the feenes, which L 
have witneſſed within theſe walls! 
Your, fire, was my patron Here his 
liberal bounty long ſupported me 
Here his noble ſpirit drew together all 
that were eminent for talents, or con- 
ſpicuous for virtues In this very 
room a Johnſon and a Howard have 
graced his table! His partiality to 
me, as it claimed my gratitude, quick 
ened my avidity to ſerve him, and. 
ſweetened many a laborious. hour ſpent 
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in the education of your brother and 
yourſelf, and at laſt prompted me to 
follow the former on his travels !— 
There is a wonderful Providence, 
whoſe meaſures are to the eyes of mor- 
tals oft myſterious !—Such was the 
event, my Lord, which truſted to 
your keeping the name and powers 
of your anceſtors— Had he, over 
whoſe early grave, Science and Virtue 
weep, had your brother lived, this 
noble manſion had never been defiled, 
nor the name of Rraxall rendered 
odious But it was not ſo ordained. 
—He died, and you have reigned in his 
ſtead-—Zowur's then, and not bis, has 
the vaſt debt of power become And 
how have you exerted it Where are 
the men of genius you have protected? 
Where is the merit you have elevated 
| Ds from 
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from obſcurity ?—Where is the diſ- 
treſs you have ſoftened, or the want 
you have relieved — Alas What 
blank ſtands here in your account.— 
Nay, where, I aſk, are the mere com- 
mon Conſequences of a pri vate life of 
uſefulneſs ?—What has ſociety in any 
ſhape profited by you !—You were a 
huſband, but were the duties of that 
character ſuſtained ?—You are even 
: yet a father, but where, oh where around 
us muſt we ſeek for the children, you 
have given to ſociety. —Shall we ſo 
far anticipate the future, as to ſuppoſe, 
| that death has cloſed the eyes of a de- 
graded daughter ?——But can death 
obliterate the ſtory of her life ?—No, 
whilft this living monument of her 
ſhame exiſts, ſo long ſhall the  Conſe- 
quences of your example ſtain the me- 
| x 6 | mory 
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mory of her name.——Now a more 
painful ſubject intereſts the attention 
of you all.—In ſeeking him, who 
might by a proper care, have lived to 
render to the world a reparation for a 
father's follies, who really did poſſeſs 
the nobler qualities of his kind, which 
guided by a careful hand, would have 
| exalted him to eminence amongſt il- 
luſtrious men, who have ſurrendered 
all for their country's weal!—Qualities 
that might have bade the name of 
Rraxall ſhine in the ſenate, or have : 


inſpired him to the atchievment of 


ſuch godlike actions, as ſhould have 
made his memory coeval with the re- : 
cords of the land, and dear to remoteſt : 
generations Sad reverſe The no- 
ble impulſe of his ſoul, unguided by 
diſcretion, e to a confidence. 
that 
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that has ended in his death Wy” 


jealous friend, the ſanguinary Robert- 
ſpierre arreſted him the moment of 
his | landing in unhappy France, and 
ſacrificed the unfortunate youth at the 
the ſhrine of his death-diſpenſing po- 
licy !'* 


Lord Rraxall, who had hitherto, as. 
well as the reſt of the party fat ſilent- 
ly liſtening to Marlow's harrangue, 
now raiſed his head, and ſtarting from 
his chair, exclaimed, —“ My ſon too 
murdered ! Lord Ofwell dead l“ 
cried every one,—* *Tis alas, too 
true!” cried knee. The ſervant who 
accompanied him abroad, ſaw him in- 
terred, and then made his eſcape.— 
By a neutral veſſel he reached Scar- 
borough, and I this very morning ac 

| cim 
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cidentally encountered him on his 


road to the Caſtle——* Miſerable 


wretch !** cried the Earl, —< What 
comfort then in life is left me ?—Oh, 


leave me my friends, leave me to my 
own reflections—Let my regrets, my 
own remorſe puniſh me, nor let me 


undergo the pain of meeting any per- 


ſon's ſcorn or pity !'”—© Pardon me, 
my Lord,” ſaid Sir Henry, © but the 


ſad event which Marlow has related, 


renders it expedient that you ſhould 
now be acquainted with the name and 
rank of that fair foreigner, whom La- 
dy Saville and myſelf have had the ho- 
nbur of protecting ;—ſhe 1s-the unfor- 
tunate widow of your ſon!” Lord 


Reraxall ſtood filent for ſome time— 


At length—*® Sir Henry Saville,” 
ſaid he; © I have wronged you much, 
Forgive 
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Forgive me.— Lady Saville, your par- 
don too is requifite—Convince me you 

forgive me, and take under your pro- 
tection, this young lady, in every ſenſe 
an object of admiration :—ſince the 
events of this day intended to depre- 
ciate her in our eſteem have proved 
her benevolence, her fidelity, and pru- 
dence. —Reſpecting your conduct, Mifs 
Berrington, filence is all the mercy I 
can thew you.—As to the reſt, (bow- 
ing) ſince my behaviour will in future 
I fear, lack even the ſemblance of 
courteſy, I preſume this place can 

have little to invite a prolongation of 
their viſit. Now venerable old man,” 
| (continued he- to Marlow,) © who 


| haſt not feared to ſpeak unwelcome 


truths, let you and I part no more.— 
Too long have I EOS the councils 
that 
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5 that might have rendered me a happy ; 
man l-—The paſt myft have its conſe- 
quences, but ſtill thy honeſt counſels 
may meliorate effects, and render them 
ſomewhat leſs painful to myſelf, leſs. 
baneful to poſterity !'!—He then left 
the room o*'crwhelmed with grief and 
| tears, and was followed by Marlow, 
who took my nephew in his hand, and 
by a ſignificant look, gave me to un- 
derſtand, that he would exert the in- 
fluence of the preſent. moment to the 
advantage of the infant. 


Scarcely were they gone, when one of. 
Lady Charlotte's attendants came run- 
ning abruptly into the room, and re- 
queſted ſomebody to come immediate 
Iy to her lady, for ſhe was ſure that ſhe 

was, | dying, Lady. Saville and myſelf. 
| en 
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flew to her apartment, but—be {cene - 
tas cloſed !—The ſhock ſhe had under- 
gone was too violent for her impaired 
frame to ſupport, and the friendly — 
hand of death had freed her from the 
miſeries that would have followed the 
reſtoration of her reaſon. 


The ſolemn event was announced 
throughout the Caſtle.— The parent's 
heart was now indeed pierced The 
viſitors filently and mournfully aſ- 
cended their carriages The female 
ſervants wept, and even-the men hung 
down their heads with ſorrow. | 


I accompanied Lady Saville and Sir 
Henry to the Lodge, and the Earl was 
left alone, at his expreſs deſire, with only 
Marlow, —lI ſpent the whole of that 
7 night 
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night in tearful meditations upon the 
ſad cataſtrophe of the day Oh may 
the oraiſons that I poured forth fora 
poor guilty brother, be accepted at the 
throne of mercy! 


The ſcenes that followed the relation 
of that day's events to Lady Oſwell are 
eaſily conceived. —I paſs them over, 
with every other circumſtance till the = 
day after the interment of the unhap- : 
py Lady Charlotte, when we reccived | 
a viſit from the Earl, Marlow, and my 
nephew. The introduction of the 
widowed Laurette to the Earl was af-. 
fecting in the extreme!—Grief has 


ſoftened his heart, and Marlow has 
not neglected the opportunity of im 
printing there ſome important truths! 


I thought 
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1. thought his Lordſhip appeared to 
have ſomething upon his mind, that 


he wiſhed to reveal, and it proved fe 


For taking the opportunity of ſeeing 
me alone, he aſked me, Whether, if 
my brother returned a ſincere penitent 
1 concetved it was his aut to forgive 


him? 20s 


This queſtion was too pointed not 
to be underſtood. A flood of tears 
prevented me from fainting, and 1 
exclaimed—*© Oh let me ſce him, let 
me reprove him, and then pl-ad for 
him !—Is it not ſo, my Lord Speak 
Ils he not here?” '—© He is,” ſaid 
he, © and if you think you can bear 


his preſence, you ſhall ſee him?“ 
„ Oh yes no- yes, cried I. At that : 


moment he was at my feet, led in by 
| | | Sir 
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you have beſtowed on a ſiſter. 
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Sir He nry.—1 could not ſpeak to him. 
Lord Rraxall ſaid, If I have par- 


doned, Miſs Pryer, if I have received | 
a penitent, whoſe crime is in no ſmall 


degree attributable to myſelf, ſurely 


vou will receive a brother © that was 


loſt but is found ! Add not, my 


ſiſter, I beſeech you,“ cried he, © to 


the anguiih of my heart, your ſcorn— 


?Tis. indeed a very, very ſufficient pu- 
niſhment to have committed my crime. 


—Think, Emily, what muſt be my : 


' feelings upon a retroſpe& of its Con- 


ſequences, and ſpare me this ſilent 
contempt !—I embraced him, 1 for- 
gave him, and he now, my deareſt 
friends, accompanies Sir Henry Saville 


to Ormond Parſonage to return you his 


grateful acknowledgments for the care 


My 
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My conſent to the preſenting of Sir 
Henry's petition to beſtow on him your | 
favoured child, was abſolutely wrung 
from me by the united efforts of his ” 
amiable mother, my brother,” and my 

guardian, which I will not deny were 
powerfully: aided oF: his own intereſt 
in the heart ot. your 
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CONCLUSION. 


| Tx1s was the laſt letter that 
1 | Emily Pryer ever wrote. —A few days 
brought to Saville Lodge, the worthy 
protectors of her infancy, and her foſ- 
ter- ſiſter Louiſa, who not only con- 
ſented to her union with Sir Henry, 
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but joined in his entreaties for an early 

5 day. They were united: and we thus 

leave our heroine, as Lady Saville, not 

indeed ſo ſupremely happy as imagina- 
tion might depict, yet enjoying as 
large a portion of felicity, as in the 
preſent ſtate of human nature we ever 
. witneſs. -The unabated affections of 
il her huſband, the ſociety of her friends, 
1 and the power of doing good, afforded 
„ Wer 
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her a reliſh of her days. Lord Rrax- 
all made the Caſtle his chief reſidence, 
where ſecluding himſelſ with Marlow, 
he employed the few years that were 


left him, in the painful retroſpect of a | 
life ill ſpent. At his death the title be- 
came extinct.—His fortune he divided by 
his will betwixt the widow of his ſon, and 
theillegitimateoffspring of his daughter. 
Mr. and Mrs. Aſhton continued ſome- 
time the gueſts of their Emily. An at- 
tachment betwixt their lively daughter 
| Louiſa, and the gay Captain Anderſon 
took place; and, as under the gaiety of 
his diſpoſition, the Captain concealed 


the good intentions of an honeſt heart, 
he was accepted by the parents of his 


Louiſa, as their ſon-in-law, and return- 
ed with them to their delightful dwel- 
ling, the Parſonage. The worthy La 

h Motte, 
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and the unfortunate Laurette chiefly 
reſided at Saville Lodge, which will 
doubtleſs continue the happy ſeat of 
| [. excellence and honour, when Rraxall 
C.aaſtle ſhall be levelled with the duſt.— 
Let the ſpot where it ſtood ſhall 
be marked by poſterity, and their chil- 
dren ſhall learn from the fate of it's 
owners, the Confequences that reſult 
from a vicious example, and the neglect 
of a virtuous education. 


THE END, 


